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Che Little Almoner About To Start on His Pleasant Mission to a Home of Poverty 
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Che Children’s Festival. 


I THE question were 
put to the children of 
all Christendom, Which 
is the best and happiest 
holiday of all the year ? 
we have no shadow of 
doubt that the children would all answer promptly and 
with one voice, “* Christmas !’’ Thus surely would re- 
ply all the little Hanses and Gretchens of the German 
fatherland, among whom Kris Kringle himself is said 
to have lived once in the flesh, and to whom he has been 
for centuries the most beloved and most beneficent of 
all patron saints ; this, also, would be the glad response 
of all the peasant children up among the snows of Rus- 
sia, Norway, and Sweden, to whom always the Feast of 
the Nativity brings the rarest, sweetest joys that their 
humble, lowly lives ever know. To the little ones in 
merry England, also, the days of Christmas-tide are the 
merriest of all days, truly a season of “‘linked sweet- 
ness long drawn out.’’ 

And no whit behind any of these in their indorse 
ment of Christmas as the gladdest time of all the 
twelvemonth would be the boys and girls of our own 
free and happy republic. The Fourth of July has a 
large place in the affections of American youth, but 
we have no doubt that Christmas would still hold its 
pre-eminence even against the peculiar joys that make 
Independence Day so near and dear to the hearts of 
young American patriots. No; we can easily imagine 
that if it should ever come to the alternative of keep- 
ing Christmas only or letting other holidays in the cal- 
endar go by the board, the instant choice would be, Let 
us keep dear old Christmas and let the rest go if they 
must! They are all good New Year chimes, Kaster 
bells, May-day dances, Fourth-of-July and 
Thanksgiving feastings but no one of them, nor all of 
them together, could make up for the loss of Santa 
Claus, the Christmas-tree, the hanging of stockings, 
and all the glad home-comings, the 
sweet surprises and merrymakingss that 
make up the happy round of Christmas 
time. 

It is wholly right and fitting that 
Christmas should be, first of all and 
pre-eminently, the children’s festival, 
and so a large part of the Christmas 
number of LESLIE’S WEEKLY is given 
over to the entertainment and instruc- 
tion of the little ones. It is the anni- 
versary of the birth of a Child, the Babe 
of Bethlehem, the most wonderful in- 
fant that ever came into this world, whose advent 
was heralded by the stars of heaven, the songs of 
angels, and at whose feet wise men laid their gifts 
of frankincense and myrrh. It was this same Child, 
the son of Joseph and Mary, born in the manger at 
Bethlehem, who in the sad’ years that came after, 
when He became hated and despised as the Christ, the 
Teacher of a gospel the world had not known before, 
said to His disciples that the little ones should not be 
forbidden to come unto Him, ‘‘ for of such is the king- 
dom of heaven.”’ 

In the innocence and purity of little children He 
saw the most perfect likeness that this sinful world 
affords of His own pure and stainless character, and it 
is no wonder that to them, the children, in their sim- 
ple faith, their perfect trust, their crystalline purity, 
His heart ever went out in love and tenderness. They 
were nearer to Him, in a deep and true sense, than 
any other beings who came into His earthly life; 
nearer in their sinlessness, nearer in their likeness to 
the things of heaven. And thus it was that He re- 
buked those who would have driven away the children 
who thronged to His side, and gave to the children 
the choicest blessing that ever fell from His lips, 
honoring them with the rarest of all possible distine- 
tions—‘‘ for of such is the kingdom of heaven.”’ 
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The religion which the wonderful Galilean Teacher 


brought into the world has given a glory and a signifi- ¢ 


cance to childhood it had never known before, and 
which is not known to-day except where the religion 
He taught prevails. It is only in the lands that are 
known as Christian that the sacredness of childhood is 
recognized and protected by every law and every safe- 
guard that society and government can throw around it. 
Only in the lands where the name of the Nazarene is held 
in reverence are the orphans, the waifs, the foundlings, 
the homeless, neglected, and suffering children, taken 
in, sheltered, taught, and provided for with tender, 
thoughtful, and generous care. Under the banner of 
no other faith are there found such homes as the homes 
of Christendom ; no homes where little feet are so ten- 
derly guided, where the innocence and purity of child- 
hood are so carefully fostered and jealously guarded ; 
no homes where so much is sacrificed 
and nothing thought too dear that can 
bring joy, peace, and large opportunity 
and privilege to the children. 

Strange, indeed, would it be if Christ- 
mas were not the day most loved by chil- 
dren, the anniversary of the birth of Him 
who is the best friend that childhood can 


ever know ; who loved the children, bless- 
ed them, gave His life for them, and to 
whose spirit and teachings they owe the 
rarest, choicest blessings that are theirs 
to-day. 
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Che Metropolis of the South. 


Hk CELEBRATION © of 
hundredth anniversary of 
France’s transfer of the province 
of Louisiana to the United States, 
which will take place in New Or- 
leans on December 18th, 19th, and 
20th, 19038, will call the country’s 
attention anew to one of the most 
interesting and important of its 
cities. It was at New Orleans, 
then the capital of the Louisiana 
territory, that the cession of that vast empire to the 
United States was made on December 20th, 18038. The 
St. Louis fair, which is to commemorate the centennial 
of the transaction, is to be a year late, but New Or- 
leans will celebrate the event on the actual centenary. 
It will be an interesting occasion. Representatives of 
the three governments Spain, France, and the United 
States which have successively been proprietors of 
the province will participate. The historic old city is 
making: preparations on a scale which will make the 
celebration memorable in its annals, 

New Orleans was the seventh in population on the 
roll of the country’s cities in 1810, at the time of 
the first national census after its annexation. She was 
fifth in 1820, and also in 1830, the third in 1840, the 
fifth in 1850, and the sixth in 1860. Then the war 
struck her, as it did all the rest of the South, and she 
has been declining relatively to other big towns since 
then, standing at the twelfth place in 1890 and 1900. 
Sut the days of the Crescent City’s glory are return- 
ing. Although her gain in population was only 18.6 
per cent. in the decade ending with 1900, she is mak- 
ing advances now which stand a chance to place her a 
little higher on the population roll among the cities 
by the time the census of 1910 is taken. 

By an odd coincidence the thing which started New 
Orleans on the down grade half a century ago is now 
pushing her upward. This is the railroads. When 
railroad communication in the latter part of the forties 
of the recent century began to be opened between the 
Kast and the West much of the freight which had 
been going down the Mississippi and its tributaries to 
the Gulf of Mexico began to be diverted to the Atlan- 
tic seaboard cities, especially New York, Philadelphia, 
and Baltimore. The war, which came on just after- 
ward, completed New Orleans’s eclipse. But now the 
railroads are bringing that city’s regeneration. They 
are diverting to north and soutn lines some of the for- 
mer east and west trade current. The tendency in 
this direction will be hastened by the Panama Canal. 
All the railroads touching at New Orleans heretofore 
are increasing their terminal facilities there. Other 
railroads are looking for outlets at that point. 

New Orleans is the largest cotton distributing cen- 
tre in the world. She took the first place in the 
amount of wheat and corn which she exported in 1903, 
leading New York in that particular. She is broaden- 
ing and diversifying her activities with great rapidity. 
The largest and most important of the South’s cities, 
New Orleans is second on the roll of the ports of the 
whole country in the aggregate of her exports, stand- 
ing next to New York in this respect —though, of 
course, far behind New York—-and leading Boston, 
Philadelphia, Baltimore, and the rest of the United 
States’ great shipping centres. 

One of the effects of the construction of the Pan- 
ama Canal will be to increase the importance of and 
the appropriation for the Mississippi River, and this, 
manifestly, will contribute to New Orleans’s expan- 
sion. Her citizens see this, as is shown by the fact 
that they enthusiastically favor President Roosevelt’s 
course at the isthmus, though differing with him in 
domestic politics. Aside altogether from the approach- 
ing Louisiana annexation celebration, which will of 
course attract the country’s attention, the old Crescent 
City is placing herself in a position to command and 
hold the interest of the entire United States. If pro- 
gressive policies prevail, the metropolis of the South 
will, ina few decades, experience a magnificent growth. 


the 
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Che Plain Truth. 


HE RUMOR that on the retirement of Senator 
Quay from his seat in the Senate at Washington 

Mr. H. C. Frick; the eminent financier, iron master, 
and railway magnate of Pittsburg, will be prominently 
put forward for the place, will gratify the numerous 
friends of this self-made man, whose splendid life rec- 
ord stands as a stimulus and an incentive to all the 
young men of the present day. The selection of Mr. 
Frick for a seat in the Senate from the great indus- 
trial State of Pennsylvania would be a signal acknowl- 
edgment of his worth as a man and his merit as one 
of the ablest captains of industry that the United 
States has ever produced. 
2 ‘i 

7XCEPT IN a.Jimited area and 
time, the early Puritan days of 
New England, Christmas has always 
been the most joyous day in the cal- 
endar of American festivals, and the 
joy of it has never been so expansive, 


never inclusive of so many races, 
sects, colors, climes, and conditions 
as at the present time. From the 


unending summer land of the Philip- 
pines to the arctic wastes of northern 
Africa, from the balmy skies of the 
Caribbean Sea and the soft breezes 
of Hawaii, from the rocky coast of 
Maine to the Golden Gate, the happy millions of many 
creeds and tongues, who to-day are united under the 
American name and enjoy the common protection of 
the American flag, will celebrate the Feast of the Na- 
tivity with hearts made glad by a prosperity, freedom 
of thought, and liberty of action such as are not known 
in a like degree by the people of any other nation under 
the sun. What other nation, indeed, has so many and 
such various causes for gladness and thanksgiving at 
this Christmas the American republic ? 
What nation can so fitly celebrate with all heartiness 
and sincerity the anniversary of the day when peace 
on earth and good-will to men were proclaimed among 
the hills of Galilee ? 
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Hk CAMPAIGN for a_ protective 

tariff which the Hon. Joseph Cham- 
berlain is making so effectively in Eng- 
land is paralleled only in its success by 
that of the late President McKinley, 
when, as a member of Congress, he 
was the chief exponent in the United 
States of a protective tariff. On this 
by an earnest, prolonged, and 
persistent campaign of education under 
his leadership, the great mass of Amer- 
ican workingmen were led to indorse 
the protective tariff. Mr. Chamber- 
lain’s task in England, a free-trade country, was at 
the outset apparently hopeless, but wherever he has 
spoken in the great manufacturing centres he has been 
received with tremendous applause, and with every in 
dication that the workingmen are inclined to accept the 
radical change in Great Britain’s economic policy which 
he so boldly advocates. This country has great interest 
in the outcome of Mr. Chamberlain’s efforts. Senator 
Hale, in a recent speech at Washington, predicted that 
Chamberlain’s tariff policy would set Canada up as a 
great rival to us, and especially an agricultural rival. 
Mr. Hale predicted that, as a result, conditions, 
discussions, and considerations would arise that must 
end in the absorption of Canada by the United States 
within the lifetime of people who heard his predic- 
tion. 


issue, 
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F PRESIDENT BUTLER, of Co- 
lumbia University, were not a 


man who occupies such a high and 
influential position in the world his 
recent characterization of the Amer- 
ican Sunday-school as ‘‘one of the 
most pathetic sights’’ in the coun- | 
try, ‘“‘with text-books the poorest 
and ideals the most vague,’’ might be 
allowed to pass unnoticed. But a erit- 
icism so unjust and unwarranted from such a source, 
upon an institution occupying so large a place among the 
most valuable religious activities of the time, deserves 
a sharp challenge. It is quite true that the system of 
religious teaching followed in the Sunday-schools of 
the country has many imperfections, that the teachers 
are often untrained and the text-books unsatisfactory, 
but granting all this, and more, it remains to be said 
that these schools are being gradually but surely im- 
proved; that, as they are, they represent in their 
teaching and governing force the highest intelligence, 
the best energy, and the mcst earnest devotion now 
enlisted in the cause of religion, and that by means of 
them a vast multitude of children are receiving the 
only religious instruction they have anywhere, and 
many the only inspiration to pure and noble living. 
Those who are inclined to detbt the strength and 
efficiency of the Sunday-school as an adjunct of the 
church should witness such a demonstration as that 
which took place last spring in Brooklyn, when that 
borough virtually surrendered itself to a great army of 
Sunday-school children marching through its streets in 
their annual procession. The value and importance 





of the Sunday-school as an agency in religious prog- 
ress, as a nursery of the church, as an essential and 
vital factor in the development of right character, 
were never so widely recognized as they are to-day, 
and never has the Sunday-school commanded the serv- 
ice of so many gifted and devoted men and women. 
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SANTA CLAUS has taken to himself a side-partner 

up in the town of Danby, Vt., the land of maple 
sugar and buckwheat cakes, and never again will the 
happy Christ- 
mas season pass 
and any little 
child, however 
poor, in Danby 
or the country 
roundabout fail 
to receive some 
pretty gift from 
the depth of a 
Christmas- 
stocking or the 
bough of a 
Christmas - tree. 
And this is the 
way it came 
about. Mr. Si- 
las L. Griffeth, 
a wealthy Ver- 
mont lumber- 
man who died 
in California last 
July, left a will 
providing, 
among other 
good things, a 
fund of $2,500, 
the income of 
which is to be 
used each year in purchasing gifts for a Christmas- 
tree in the Congregational Church at Danby, it being 
stipulated 
also. that 
these gifts 
are to be 
distributed 
among all 
the chil- 
dren of the 
village and 
the country 
for several 
miles 
around, 
without re- 
gard to 
race, color, 
or condi- 





SILAS L. GRIFFETH, 


Who has provided a Santa Claus every year for 


the children of a Vermont town Cutler 





tion. Sut 
Mr. Grif- 
feth, the 


new patron 
saint of 


Danby, 


went _ still 
further 
than _ this 


PRINCESS CANTACUZENE, 


Granddaughter of General Grant 


in his 
thoughtful 
and big- 
hearted Christmas scheme. 


and her little son. 


He left the trustees of 
the church another $2,000, the income of which he 
directed should be used in purchasing shoes, clothing, 
and other necessaries for the poor children of Danby 


and vicinity, with care- 
ful instructions that no 
little one should be 
overlooked or neglected 
in this distribution. 
a 
IGH SOCIAL circles 
in this country are 
interested in the fact 
that Princess Cantacu- 
zene, grand-daughter of 
General U. S. Grant 
and daughter of Brig- 
adier-General Frederick 
Grant, U. & A. B 
coming back to her na- 
tive land to pay a visit 
for the first time since 
her marriage, four years 
ago, to the young Rus- 
sian prince. She will 
bring with her her son, 
Prince Michael, who is 
a solemn little fellow, 
with much more of the 
Slav in his face than of 
the Yankee. The prin- 
cess, although the 
daughter of a thorough 
American, is decidedly 
foreign in her ways, 
very little of her life having been spent in this country. 
She was born in the White House, and spent her early 


EDNA WHITE, 


A remarkable juvenile cornetist 





years in Washington. When General Grant made his 
famous tour around the world the little Julia was with 
him in Europe with her father and mother. 
a 
ITTLE EDNA WHITE, of Brooklyn, who has 
played in many churches during the past year, is 
undoubtedly the champion child cornetist of the world, 
for though only ten years old she renders the most 
difficult selections with the greatest ease. She first 
gave evidence of possessing remarkable musical ability 
about two years ago, when one day she picked up her 
father’s cornet and was testing it. He noticed her, 
wrote out the musical seale for her, and, giving 
her a few words of instruction about the fingering, 
left the house on anerrand. Returning an hour later, 
he was surprised on being greeted by the strains of 
““Yankee Doodle,’’ ‘‘Home, Sweet Home,’’ and 
*“ Nearer My God to Thee,’’ as rendered by his small 
daughter. Realizing that the child had musical ability 
of a high order, he afterward gave her regular lessons 
and in six months she was playing in the home church. 
Since then she has passed from one triumph of skill to 
another, and has gained a reputation as a soloist that 
reached Europe. 


a 
“THE FAMILY and domestic life of the English royal 
house which came so near the ideal standard dur- 


ing the long and happy reign of the late Queen 


QUEEN ALEXANDRA 


And her four grandchildren, Vorgan. 


Victoria seems destined to be 
continued along the same lines 
during the reign of Edward 
and Alexandra. This royal 
couple have four children and 
seven grandchildren living, 
five of the latter being sons 
and daughters of the present 
Prince of Wales, the youngest, 
a baby a little over a year old, 
and the eldest, Edward Albert, 
a lad nine years of age. 
4 

ONE OF THE unique sights 

on the streets of New 
York for some years past in 
the days full of anticipatory 
joys just preceding Christmas, 
has been the spectacle of the 
Salvation Army colonels, cor- 
porals, and other gospel war- 
riors of high and low degree, 
standing by their kettles sus- 
pended from tripods at street 
corners and other favoring 
spots in the shopping districts, 
soliciting contributions from 
passers-by to “‘keep the pot 
boiling’’ in the homes of the 
poor during the coming days 
of Christmas-tide. Here they stand day after day 
modest and demure Salvation lassies, and patient, 





faithful, earnest men—while the keen winter winds 
whistle around the corner and the snows fall heavily, 
watching and waiting while the pennies, nickels, 
and dimes tinkle 
into the ket- 
tles from the 
hands of kind- 
hearted men and 
women as they 
hurry by. An 
immense fund is 
collected in this 
way every year 
by the Salvation 
Army which is 
invested in food, 
clothing, and 
other substan- 
tials, bringing 
solid comfort 
and good - cheer 
to many homes 
at Christmas 
time that would 
otherwise be for- 
lorn and neg- 
lected. These 
Christmas col- 
lections and dis- 
tributions are 
under the gen- 
eral direction of 
Commander Booth-Tucker, the head of the Salvation 
Army in the United States, whose recent bereavement 
in the death 
of his gifted 
and noble 
wife, Emma 
Booth- 
Tucker, is 
still fresh in 
the public 
mind. 


= 
‘THE slim, 


girlish 
Duchess of 
Marlbor- 
ough seems 
never to lose 
interest for 
the Ameri- 
can public. 
She entered 
a very lofty 
position as a 
girl of eight- 
een, and 
she has held 
herself with 
amazing 
dignity and 
gracious- 
ness ever since. She is not only a prominent and 
popular social leader, but also a most devoted mother. 
One of the most attractive of her photographs shows 
her with her two sons, the Marquis of Blandford and 





COMMANDER BOOTH-TUCKER, 


Under whose direction thousands of hungry 
are fed at Christmas time. 








THE DUCHESS OF MARLBOROUGH, 


A devoted mother, and her two handsome sons, 


Lord John Spencer 
Churchill. King Edward 
VII., then Prince of 


Wales, was godfather to 
the elder of the two, the 
Marquis of Blandford, 
the child’s other sponsor 
being his grandfather, 
Mr. William K. Vander- 
bilt, of New York. 
VERY interesting 
photograph, which 
is here reproduced, was 
taken last March at 
Georgian Court, Lake- 
wood, N. J., the elegant 
home of Mr. George J. 
Gould. It shows the two 
young counts de Castel- 
lane and their cousin, 
George J. Gould, Jr. 
The children are nearly 


the same age, but the 
young American boy 
towers over the two 


little Frenchmen. It was 


the first visit of these 
GEORGE J. GOULD, JR., two French lads to the 
cousins, the young Counts de Castellane. native land of their 
mother, formerly Miss 


Anna Gould. They are bright little fellows, and speak 
both French and English fluently. 
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HRISTMAS DAY on 
the desert. The 
brassy sun glared 
fiercely upon the quiv- 
ering sands. Far as 
the eye could reach 
on every hand spread 
the level desert, un- 
broken save where 
here and there a 
sharp, abrupt butte 
reared itself like a 
mammoth haystack 
and danced uncertainly in the heat-blink. A purplish 
haze lay far down on the sky-line, showing where the 
Sierras were. 

The tenderfoot stumbled out of the little shack 
post-office and looked about over the desolation. From 
the half-dozen ramshackle buildings, with their two or 
three corrals, within which sweltered a few sleepy 
burros, phlegmatic and droop-eared, his eyes gazed 
away toward the east, following the long procession of 
telegraph-poles as they stretched along beside the rail- 
road track in a cobwebby perspective, which at length 
lost itself on the horizon through the eye’s sheer lack 
of seeing far enough to keep up. 

‘In hell and tortured !’’ muttered the tenderfoot. 

He moved off along the track and seated himself in 
the scant shade of the water-tank. The discouraged 
camp dog followed and panted stertorously as he 
sprawled himself under the few drops falling from 
above. The tenderfoot began to estimate. 

‘I’ve been in this accursed place a whole year 
now,” he said. ‘‘I’ve been working to make that 
mine place me on a level where I dare ask for her 
hand—and she knows it. Things begin to show up 
great, and I sit down and write to ask her if she will 
marry me. I point out that I am living in perdition, 
with the longing for her—and no green thing in all 
this barren waste to compensate. I ask her to let me 
know her answer by the next mail, so that I may 
celebrate this Christmas and remember it as the 
happiest of my life—even though spent amid 
such cheerless surroundings. ’”’ 

He paused after thus summing up his case, 
looking east again. A faint curl of smoke ap- 
peared low down on the sky. 

‘“‘That was—let me see—three weeks ago. 

No answer! It shows that she means to refuse 
me, but is shrinking from the task of sending 
the letter. Oh, well——-’’ 

He took a photograph from his pocket, un- 
wrapped it, and gazed with misting eyes upon 
a piquant face which smiled up at him. Sud- 
denly he flung it to the ground and kicked sand 
over it. Presently he dug it up again, brushed 
the sand off carefully, and replaced it in his 
pocket. ‘‘To-morrow !’’ he muttered. 

He arose with determination and started off 
toward the corral. ‘‘ I’m going to cut the whole 
thing, mine and all, and dig out for old Mexico !’’ 
he muttered. ‘‘I’ll go over to the store and 
pack my outfit on the burro. On the way out 
I’ll stop and tell the boys I relinquish my in- 
terest in the property. What does anything 
matter now ?”’ 

aa 

The pessimistic burro was led out and hitch- 
ed in front of the store, where, as the cinch was 
tightened about his plump body, he lifted up his 
voice and gave his opinion of the world in gen- 
eral in mingled groans and brays. 

‘‘Where ye goin’, son?’’ asked the store- 
keeper. 

“* Prospecting !’’ growled the tenderfoot, and 
the subject was promptly dropped. It is no part 
of mining etiquette to question a prospector’s 
movements. 

At last the mountain of camp equipage was 
strapped upon the diminutive beast, and the ten- 
derfoot started out over the familiar road toward 
camp. Half a mile from the station he guided 
the groaning burro from the trail and went across 
to the Chinese laundry, half hidden in the sparse 
grease-wood brush. The grinning celestial stood 
in the doorway. 


“ee 
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‘* Melly Clis’mas !”’ he said. ‘* You likee dlink sam- 
shu ?”’ 

“No sam-shu, 
**T’m in a hurry.”’ 

**Clis’mas time !”’ 
“*T guess so you take ’em one li’) dlink ? 
you no ?”’ 

The tenderfoot was reckless. He was in the mood 
to drink molten lead, so he accepted a pannikin of the 
fiery rice whiskey. It burned his throat till he coughed 
and strangled. 

“You likee ?’’ smiled the delighted heathen. 
vellee good. Make ’em myself long time !’’ 

A train whistled into the station, stopped a moment, 
snorted, and fled away again to the west, leaving a 
trail of black, discouraged-looking smoke settling 
over the sand. The tenderfoot paid no attention to 
it. He was busy with the laundry. Deep in the brush 
and the mysteries of a Chinese laundry ticket, he did 
not see a party alight, hail the driver of the water- 
wagon, and finally drive rapidly away with that im- 
portant individual in the direction of the mines. There 
were three in the party, and there was a flutter of 
skirts also; but the poor, bedeviled tenderfoot saw 
only the black depths of his own despair. 

“* Have anullah dlink !’’ said the Chinaman, after 
the transaction was ended. ‘‘ Heap lubly! Melly 
Clis’mas !”’ 

Now, it is not good that a white man take two 
drinks of Chinese whiskey. There are devils in it 
which abide not in the good old American brand. The 
tenderfoot knew it not. 

**Goo’-by !’’ called the yellow man. 

The tenderfoot swung out again into the trail and 
began once more his ten-mile journey to the camp. 
Far ahead a little yellow cloud of dust rose above the 
serubby brush. There were fresh wheel-tracks in the 
hot sand. 

‘The water-wagon ’s just gone out,’’ observed the 
tenderfoot. 





Hop Sing !’’ said the tenderfoot. 


urged the Chinaman, wistfully. 
What foh 


“Him 


a 


The smoke from the mid-day ‘‘ shots’’ was slowly 
clearing from the sullen black mouth of the ‘‘ Oro 
Grande’’ mine. Old man Johnson and Long Bill hung 
over the windlass and peered down with great impa- 
tience. Rich specimens had come to the surface with 
the morning’s waste rock, and they both figured that 
the long-expected big: strike was near at hand. 



















I GUESS SO YOU TAKE ’EM ONE LI'L DLINK ? 


WHAT FOH NO? 


” 


CHRISTMAS DESERT 


“*T think she’s clear enough !’’ suggested Long Bill, 
with a note of inquiry in his voice. 

**She’s pretty smoky yet,’’ said old man Johnson, 
with some doubt. ‘‘They’s a good chance for a man 
to acquire a bustin’ headache with two breaths of that 
b’ilin’ smudge! but I shore does hanker to see what’s 
knocked out with them last shots. I'll risk it! But 
I’ll keep close to the bucket ; and if you hears me 
yell you yank me out o’ there about as quick as the 
windlass ’Il stand it! D’ye hear ?’’ 

The old man got into the bucket. Long Bill, 
with one hand on the windlass crank and the other 
holding carefully to the brake rope, lowered slowly 
away. After a while the rope slackened, and the 
“stop ’’ signal rang out on the old tomato-can attached 
to the windlass frame and worked by a string from 
below. 

Presently a smothered yell came up from the black 
depths. Long Bill sprang to the windlass in alarm. 
Two violent raps on the tomato-can and then old man 
Johnson’s voice came up the shaft in a long string of 
excited profanity. ‘* Pull!’ he bawled. ‘‘ Wind ’er 
up, ye long, hungry, slabsided varmint — pull !’’ 
Long Bill bent to the work until the muscles knotted on 
his long arms and the perspiration rolled from his 
face. Nearer and nearer came the old man’s voice 
until at last he tumbled from the bucket at the mouth 
of the shaft and scattered at their feet a pile of the 
precious ore they had been seeking for so many weary 
months. Old man Johnson turned loose a hoarse howl 
of triumph and hit Long Bill such a thump in the back 
that he nearly knocked him to the bottom of the shaft. 
** Struck it !’’ he screeched. ‘‘ Six-foot ledge, an’ still 
a-goin’. Oh, if the tenderfoot was only here !’’ 

Long Bill tore away toward the cabin for the mor- 
tar and pestle. Old man Johnson could not wait for 
his partner to return. He gathered up the smiling 
quartz, hugged it to his breast, and sped after his flying 
companion. The rest of the afternoon was spent in a 
delirium of excitement, panning out the samples and 
greeting each wonderful test with ever growing enthu- 
siasm. 

And with recurrent and fervent zeal they cursed 
the absent tenderfoot, and wondered why he did not 
return. 


A little before nightfall the water-wagon drove up 
to the door of the “‘ Oro Grande ”’ shack and stopped. 
Old man Johnson went to the door, and was so 
astonished that his pipe fell unheeded from his 
teeth and was lost in the loose sand. An elderly 
gentleman, an elderly lady, and a very pretty 

girl alighted and came toward the cabin. 

““Is Mr. Armistead about ?’’ they inquired. 

*““ He’s over to Devil’s Camp,”’ said old man 
Johnson, to whom a few scattered remnants of 
reason began to return. ‘‘I figures on him 
rollin’ in here most any minute now. I shore 
expects him back here three hours ago; and it 
plumb worries me to know what’s keepin’ him. 
I yearns for him a whole lot, too ; for we strikes 
a six-foot ledge of the Peacock Blue this after- 
noon, and we plans to celebrate some plenty to- 
night.’”’ 

The party entered the cabin and sat down to 
await the coming of the tenderfoot. Long Bill, 
tremendously excited, kept 
gravitating between the cabin 
and the mine. Old man John- 
son, torn with conflicting emo- 
tions, did a hero’s part in try- 
ing to entertain his guests and 
at the same time pan out sam- 
ples of the rich ore. With 
every other breath he would 
burst forth in carefully smoth- 
ered vituperations against the 
absent tenderfoot. 

““Here we makes the big 
strike,’’ he grumbled to himself ; ‘‘ and he 
has visitors. Is it right that he stays away 
and leaves his pardners to cope with all them 
arduous excitements alone? There’s nothin’ 
but beans left in camp, and the durned ten- 
derfoot’s off with the only jackass we owns ! 
I shore deems it a measly shame—and I tells 
the tenderfoot so some p’intedly when he 
gits back !”’ 

“* Wonder who the girl is ?’’ said Long Bill. 

“*I plays her for his sister,’’ replied old 
man Johnson. ‘‘ But I don’t bet none at all. 


She may be his sweetheart.’’ 
**T hain’t had a shave for three months,”’ 
said Long Bill, somewhat irrelevantly. 
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**Want to look purty, de ye ?’’ sneered old man 
Johnson. ‘‘ Think you’ll cut her out of the herd for 
yourself, eh? Which, I’m sore tempted to lam you 
one over the head with this yere pestle, Bill, if I hears 
any more o’ them vanities o’ your’n !”’ 

**Can’t a man want a shave without bein’ in love ?’’ 
demanded Long Bill. 

‘He might—but he doesn’t!’’ retorted old man 
Johnson. 


The afternoon had passed and the evening had 
iaken on the more serious dignity of night. The 
elderly people were about to retire for the night to an- 
other room of the shack. The girl, however, showed 
no disposition to sleep. ‘I wish I knew—does Jack 
often stay away so lateas this ?’’ she asked, anxiously. 

** First time in the whole year we’ve been camped 
down on this yere claim,’’ said old man Johnson. 
‘Which I often says there’s somethin’ strange about 
that tenderfoot. He won’t drink none. He don’t hang 
around the saloon when he’s over to Devil’s Camp. 
Somehow or other he gives it out to us that he loves 
some girl in the East. He’s workin’ to make a stake 
so he can go back and marry her. I know he gets let- 
ters occasional, and works a heap joyful for a week 
after each one. 

‘But for a week or two,’’ continued the old man, 
with evident perplexity, ‘* he don’t get no letter —and 
peared like he was expectin’ one with more than the 
reg’lar zeal. He tramps them ten miles ev’ry evenin’ 
and comes back bluer with each trip.”’ 

**He tells me this mornin’,’’ observed Long Bill, 
“‘that he has a hunch that maybe he’s about due to 
shake this camp and go explorin’ over into old Mexico 
a whole lot. Said he was a heap disapp’inted. That 
he’d been expectin’ an important letter for two weeks, 
but it hadn’t come ; and a 

The young lady cast an accusing glance at her 
father. 

** Papa |’? 

The excellent old gentleman caught his breath with 
a gasp, sprang to his feet, and sat down again, rubbing 
the bald spot on his head. 

““Yes,’’ he confessed in great contrition, ‘‘I forgot 
to mail it, Ruth! It’s back there in the right-hand 
pocket inside 

But the girl had ceased to heed him. She stood 
wringing her hands and regarding old man Johnson 
with a look of anguish upon her face. ‘* He’s gone !’’ 
she moaned. ‘‘I wrote a letter telling him I would 
come out and--and marry him here!’’ She blushed 
pitifully, but went bravely on. ‘* Papa forgot to mail the 
letter ; and the poor boy ”” Here she broke down 
and gave herself up to unrestrained grief. 

Old man Johnson was sorely perturbed. ‘‘ Don’t 
mind !’’ he said, “‘he’ll show up here first to bid his 
pards good-bye — that’s acinch. Mebbe, now, he’s ob 

A long, weird yell split the night air—-a yell which 
went up and down the gamut, splintered, broke, and 
seemed not of this earth. At the same time a big re- 
volver began to crack viciously 


J 


, 


” 


“HE LIFTED UP HIS VOICE AND GAVE HIS OPINION OF THE WORLD IN GENERAL.” 
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“A BADLY DEMORALIZED FIGURE APPEARED, RIDING A DISGUSTED 
BURRO, PERCHED HIGH UPON A PACK OF BEANS AND 
CAMP KETTLES.” 


“The tenderfoot !’’ gasped old man Johnson. 
“*He’s gone and let the Chinaman coax him into takin’ 
a Christmas drink o’ rice whiskey for a thousand 

dollars, he has! I know the signs! Rice 
whiskey’I] make a man sass his mother-in- 
law! But don’t you worry —he’ll be all i 

Bang! 

A heavy bullet ripped recklessly through 
the thin board wall within an inch of Long 
Bill’s ear. The frying-pan leaped from its 
nail with a loud ‘‘clang’’ and spun upon the 
floor. At the same time a badly demoralized 
figure appeared, riding a disgusted burro into 
the door, perched high upon a pack of beans 
and camp kettles. The figure opened its 
mouth for one more raucous yell ; when 

** Oh, Jack!’’ 

The  tender- 
foot paused 
with drooping 
jaw and staring 
eyes. His 
tongue labored 
to say some- 
thing but seem- 
ed paralyzed. 

** Ruth !”’ 


The heavy 
pistol clattered 
to the floor. 


The tenderfoot 
followed it, fled 
on uncertain 
feet through 
the door, and 
headed away 
into the night 
toward the 

brush. 
“Ogicek!?” 
panted the girl. 
“*Ketch’im!”’ 
— bawled old man 
Johnson. Long 
sill darted out 
of the door. 
Old man John- 
son snatched 
down the black 
coffee-pot, 
~ emptied half 
his store of cof- 
fee therein, 
slammed the 
faithful old 
utensil upon 
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‘* First 
terrible 


the stove, and poked furiously at the fire. 
time,”’ he said, half incoherently, in his 


anxiety. ‘‘ Never done it before—gol-durned rice 
whiskey~ like to shoot every yaller heathen on the 
desert be all right in a few minutes—best pardner a 


man ever had—don’t you go and feel mad at him— 
pore old tenderfoot—been workin’ hisself to a shadder 
for a letter which never come sa 

The girl sat in a corner of the shack and wept 
gently. The elderly gentleman rubbed his scanty hair 
the wrong way and looked woe-begone. The mother, 
scared speechless, had hidden behind the stove when 
the frying-pan first began its unseemly carousal, and 
she refused to be coaxed out. 

In a little while the tenderfoot, perfectly sober and 
very pale, appeared. Long Bill lingered just outside in 
the half light. 

‘* Ruth,’’ said the tenderfoot. His face was hard 
and his chin held high. He had determined to face 
this exigency, which was worse than death itself. 

The girl sat very still, with her face turned away 
from him. 

‘I made a fool of myself, Ruth,’ 
tenderfoot, ‘‘and two drinks of that infernal rice 
whiskey did it! First time in my life— to-night of all 
times! I came back to tell you that I am sorry and 
to beg your pardon—nothing more. The boys here 
will make you comfortable until to-morrow, when they 
will take you to the train. Good-bye !” 

He turned on his heel and started swiftly for the 
door. Out of the darkness a big pistol was thrust into 
his face, and he recoiled. ‘*‘Get back in there, ye 
durned idiot !’’ growled Long Bill. 

The tenderfoot halted, undecided. It was but an 
instant—but it was enough. Two soft arms wound 
about his neck, and tumbled hair fell over his face. A 
very disheveled head was upon his shoulder, and some 
one was sobbing upon the breast of his rough miner’s 


’ 


continued the 


shirt. 

me Poor old Jack !’’ The girl’s voice, though broken, 
was very tender. ‘‘ Poor worried boy! I know all 
about it, Jack, and it’s all right. Papa—-—’’ Here 
she cast a glance of reproach at the old gentleman, 
who promptly wilted abjectly. ** Papa forgot to post 
my letter. I’m here, Jack--I’ve come to help you 
celebrate Christmas and your big strike !’’ 

The tenderfoot’s eyes went rainy. He caught her 
fiercely in his arms and held her for a long time. 
Presently she drew away and did a most astounding 
thing. Before Long Bill and old man Johnson realized 
the depths of their peril, each had been the recipient 
of an enthusiastic hug. ‘‘ You’re both of you bricks !’’ 
sobbed the girl, and then she went back to the tender- 
oot. 

' At this moment the mother put her head fearfully 
above the stove to reconnoitre. ‘* Ruth!’ she qua- 
vered, in shocked reproval. 

The old gentleman cackled with a sudden access of 
amusement as the humorous side began to appeal to 
him. The tension was relieved. Just as they all 
came back to earth a terrific distraction occurred on 
the dark side of the room. 

‘‘Dad-durn the jackass !’’ yelled old man John- 
‘“‘ He’s gone an’ et the last bit o’ the beans !”’ 


son, 
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NLY THEIR mother was glad when the 

Trimpy twins were born. Their father 
had died a month before the babies came into 
the world; and as there were already five 
children in the family, and Mrs. Trimpy had 
almost nothing for their support, her neigh- 
bors were of the opinion that the family was 
large enough before the twins came. Sut 
Mrs. Trimpy snuggled the two plump and 
pretty little boys up in her arms and kissed 
their downy heads, and gave them the loving welcome 
every true-hearted mother gives her babies. 

Of course the brothers and sisters of the twins 
thought that they were ‘‘dreadfully cunning,’’ and of 
course they were not so hard-hearted as to really wish 
that they had never been born; but Fred, the eldest, 
who was fifteen and the only bread-winner in the fam- 
ily, said confidentially to his sister Beth, a year younger 
than himself, that ‘‘ poor mother already had her hands 
full before the twins came.’’ 

The outlook was really discouraging for the Trimpys. 
They did not own the humble little house in which 
they lived, and old Simeon Luke, the landlord, was 
very particular about the rent and was on hand to re- 
ceive it the first day of every month. The twins were 
less than a week old when he came for it one morning 
in May, and he was very “‘grumpy’”’ because the 
Trimpys lacked a dollar of the full amount due. 

**T reckon you’ll fall short more than a dollar next 
time, with two more brats in the house,’’ he said. 
** But if the rent ain’t paid before the end of the month, 
out you go! You needn’t put up any poor mouth on 
account of a pair o’ twins that had no business to be 
born.’’ 

‘You don’t have to take care of them,’’ said Fred, 
tartly and rather impertinently, for Simeon was an old 
man and he had a right to demand his just dues. 

Matters grew worse for the Trimpys after the birth 
of the twins. Their mother was sick nearly all sum- 
mer, and the four dollars a week Fred earned in the 
grocery store in the little village near which they lived 
was not enough for the support of the family, even 
though Beth and her two little sisters and Tommy, who 





“BRINGING THE TWINS HOME,” 
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was but a baby of five years, worked faithfully and 
raised quite a good garden onthe acre of ground 
around their house. They gathered and sold berries, 
and only the children themselves knew that bread-and- 
milk and potatoes was their diet for days at a time. 
They had a cow, which was a good thing for the twins. 

When the ‘‘summer people’’ began to invade the 
pretty little country town 
of Brandon in which the 
Trimpys lived there came 
with them a kind-hearted 
and motherly woman 
named Mrs. Deane, who 
was superintendent of an 
infant orphan and_half- 
orphan asylum in a city 
fifty miles from Brandon. 
When good Mrs. Deane 
heard about the Trimpy 
twins she went to see 
them, and the result of 
the visit was that when 
Mrs. Deane went back to 
the city at the close of her 
vacation the Trimpy twins 
went with her. 

“Oh, I can’t give up 
my babies! I just can- 
not,’’ Mrs. Trimpy had 
said when Mrs. Deane first 
offered to take the babies 
home with her and care 
for them in the asylum ; 


and Fred had said, man- 
fully, 

“You needn’t give 
them up, mother. We’ll 


, 


pull along somehow.’ 

But poor Mrs. Trimpy 
was too weak to help 
Fred ‘‘ pull along,’’ and 
winter was in the near 
future, when the expense 
of living would be increased. They were a month in 
arrears with the rent, and old Simeon had warned 
them that he would give them “legal notice ”’ if they 
did not pay him at the end of the month. All of her 
friends advised Mrs. Trimpy to let the twins go to the 
asylum, where they would be well and tenderly cared 
for ; but it was a sad day in the little red house on the 
outskirts of the village when the twins went away. 
Poor Mrs. Trimpy shut herself up in her room nearly 
all day; tears fell steadily from Beth’s eyes as she 

yashed the dishes, and Fred went to his work with 
very red eyes. 

Every one said that Mrs. Trimpy would gain strength 
if she were relieved of the care of the twins, but some- 
how she gained very little ; and although she tried to 
be very brave and cheerful, and constantly told the 
children that it was best for the twins to be in the 
asylum, she sighed and wiped her eyes a good deal 
when she sat at her sewing, for she had begun to take 
in plain sewing. 

Once, when she was very busy, Beth made her 
mother’s bed, and she found under the pillow a little 
shoe one of the twins had worn. Poor as they were, 
the Trimpys had had the twins photographed before 
they went away, and their mother kept one of the 
photographs on a little bracket in front of her sewing 
machine, where she could see it while she worked. 
Letters came from the asylum saying that the twins 
were well and growing finely, but this good news could 
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not keep the tears from their mother’s eyes every 
time a letter came. 

The babies had been gone four months, and De- 
cember was at hand. Seth had gone to the store in 
the village in which Fred worked and they walked 
home together. Suddenly Fred said, 

‘*Look here, Beth, the twins have got to come 
home !’’ 

** Why, Fred, how can they ?’’ 

““They’ve got to, that’s all there is about it! 
Mother is just eating her heart out for them. She 
gets thinner and paler every day, and I heard her sob- 
bing in the dead of night last night. The house has 
seemed like a graveyard ever since they went away. 
You know what I’m going to do ?’’ 

‘*Of course I don’t. What ?’’ 

‘I’m going to make mother a Christmas gift of 
those blessed babies. ”’ 

** Oh, Fred !’’ 

“*T am; and don’t you say a word about it. Those 
dear little chaps shall be at home, where they belong, 
Christmas Eve.’’ 












“Wouldn’t that be lovely? But 
how are you going to manage it ?’’ 

““ Well, in the first place, I’m 
going to borrow the money I’1] need 
for car-fare from old Simeon Luke. 
I’m going to give him the gold 
watch that was father’s and grand- 
father’s, and that father gave to 
me on his dying bed. I’m going to 
borrow the money on that watch. 
It is solid gold and worth a good 
deal more than the four or five 
dollars it will cost me to go and 
get the babies. Old Simeon will 
jump at the chance to loan me five 
dollars on the watch. Then I’m 
going to write to the asylum to 
have the twins all re: ady for me. 
I can leave here at one in the after- 
noon and be at home with the ba- 
bies by seven.’’ 

““But how can we support the 
babies ? You mean for them to stay, don’t you ?’’ 

*“ Well, I just guess! In the first place, I am to have 
a rise of a dollar a week in my wages the first of Jan- 
uary. Then it will cheer mother up so to have the 
babies at home that she can do more and better work. 
There’s one thing sure, and that is that she will be 
down sick in bed if they don’t come home. I don’t 
know but I’ll be there myself. I’d no idea I’d miss 
those little tikes so.’ 

“And I miss ’em just awfully. I’ll take care of 
"em ev’ry minute myself, if they can only come home.’’ 

That evening Fred visited old Simeon Luke. He 
stood up manfully before the grim old man and said, 

“I want to borrow six dollars on this solid-gold 

yatch that is worth far more than six dollars, as you 
know. I want it to bring home my twin brothers 
with. My mother is grieving her life away over them 
being in that asylum. I want to bring them home for 
my mother’s Christmas gift. It is about all the Christ- 
mas we’ll have at our house. Will you loan me the 
money ?”’ 

“Seems to me like it is a fool’s errand,’’ said the 
old man. ‘* The younguns air better off where they 
air. Better let ’em stay there.”’ 

“I will not. They are my own little brothers. 
They ought to be with their mother and with the rest 
of us. I’ll work harder than ever. We will all work 
hard to keep them with us. It don’t seem—well, it 
don’t seem respectable to me to have them there. 


« THINKING OF 
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I’ve got some pride, poor as I am,’’ answered the boy. 

** Pride ain’t very becomin’ in poor folks,’’ said the 
old man. 

“Honest pride is, Mr. Luke, and I call it honest 
pride to want to support one’s own folks. I suppose 
we are the poorest people in this town, but we are 
honest and respectable, and I’ll pay you your money 
back some time. You can keep the watch until I do. 
It was my grandfather’s and my father’s, and all he 
had to give me.’’ 

Fred went away with six dollars in his pocket, and 
long after he was in bed that night old Simeon Luke 
sat looking into his fire and thinking of many things. 
He and Fred’s grandfather had been boys together, 
and he recalled how John Trimpy had, at the risk of 
his own life, saved Simeon from drowning when they 
were boys of sixteen. He remembered that Fred’s 
grandfather had once loaned him fifty dollars, and that 
that money had been the foundation of old Simeon’s 
present large wealth. Somehow he could think of 
nothing but John Trimpy that night as he sat there 
with his dead schoolmate’s watch in his hand. 

“*T wonder why Freddie is so late coming home to 
supper,’’ said Mrs. Trimpy on Christmas Eve. ‘‘I 
suppose they are unusually busy at the store, but he is 
not often so late.”’ 

At that moment Beth heard a sharp whistle. 
eyes glowed with excitement. 

“*Oh, mother,’’ she said, “‘ will you come into the 
kitchen a moment? I want you to see if you think 
this molasses candy I am making for the children’s 
popcorn balls is done.’’ 


Her 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


She left her mother testing the boiling molasses 
and went out of the kitchen, closing the door behind 
her. She met Fred at the gate. 

‘Did you get them? Oh, Fred, did 
darlings ! you darlings !’’ 

She snatched one of the babies from Fred’s arms 
and covered its face with kisses. 

““Mother’s in the kitchen. We can slip the babies 
into the house before she comes back to the sitting- 
room.’”’ 

A moment later Mrs. Trimpy heard Beth call her, 
and when she went into the room Beth and Fred sat 
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side by side, each holding one of the rosy-cheeked and 
smiling babies. 

“* Your Christmas present, mother dear,’”’ said Fred. 

The next moment Mrs. Trimpy was down on her 
knees before Fred and Beth, an arm around each baby, 
while she kissed first one and then the other, laughing 
and crying by turns. 

But an even greater surprise awaited Mrs. Trimpy 
that night. It was about nine o’clock when there 
came a knock at the door, and when Fred opened 
it old Simeon Luke came in. 

“‘I hope I’m not intrudin’,’”’ he said. 
stay long. I wanted to bring you this.”’ 

He laid the old-fashioned gold watch on a table and 
said, 

“Your gran’pa was a good man. He did me a 
good many favors that I never made any return for. 
Somehow I been thinkin’ a lot of ’em of late, and I’ve 
come to the conclusion that mebbe it ain’t too late now 
to pay old scores, so I brought you this, Mrs. Trimpy. 
It’s a deed to this house, and if you’ll just accept of 
it and also of a twenty-dollar gold piece for each of 
these here twins, it’ll make me feel that I’ve done my 
duty. I’m too old a man to put off doin’ anything I 
ought to do. It’s right that I should do this and even 
more for John Trimpy’s gran’children. Mebbe it’ll 
make my chances of meetin’ him in the hereafter a 
little better. Got the babies home, eh? You’re right, 
Fred ; it’s where they ought to be. I’ll help you keep 
‘em here if need be. Good-night, and merry Christ- 
mas to all of you !’’ 

And if you think the Trimpys didn’t have a merry 
Christmas after that you are greatly mistaken. 


““T’ll not 


An Ancient Christmas Cayle-Ye Cwo Monks 


By Lowell Otus Reese 


Part I. 


NCE UPONNE a tyme, O my children, there 

dwelt side by side two Monkeys who hadde manie 

a debate uponne divers thynges appertaynynge to do- 
mestic economie. 

For one was a sedayte Monk, who believed itte 
beste to go through life enjoying thynges frugallie, 
withoute trying to gette alle life’s goode thynges atte 
one felle swoop. 

Sutte ye other Monk was a gay blayde, & he went 
ye payce. ‘‘Egad!’’ sneered he, ‘‘ Thou art ye prince 
of chumps! Thou mightst be havynge a goode tyme ; 
but insteade thou goest around hidynge thynges inne 
hollow trees & preachynge aboute ye Raynie Day !’ & 
he scoffed & was exceedynge offensive unto ye quiet 
gazabe, who, however, sayde no worde in return, butte 
wente on savynge his dough. 

Now itte was nearlie the Christmas tyme, & ye 
gay Monk hadde been gatherynge together alle hys 
monie for a goode tyme. ‘‘ Watch me!’’ he chuckled, 
**& thou wilt see me spend maybe fortie-seven dol- 
lars !’’ & he was fulle of anticipation. 

So itte came to pass that ye day before Christmas 
ye festive Monk went forth to begin ye celebration. 
Yea, he gat him into a crowd of ye boys who hadde ye 

3ohemian spirit inne abundance, butte who were moste 
shy on coin. 

Thenne they rounded uppe some mcre of ye boys, 
who were inne ye sayme fixe. 

3y twelve of the clocke they hadde acquired a 
weepynge jagge ; at one o’clocke they began to sing. 
Atte two they were hangynge uponne one another’s 
necks, & vowing thatte naught butte death shoulde 
separate themme. 

& they besought ye gay Monk to believe themme 
whenne they tolde hymme he was all right; alsoe 
thatte he was a goode thynge. 

Now thys latter was ye truth. Yea, by Castor & 
Jynge! for he hadde spent alle hys monie uponne ye 

Sunch, & hadde even soaked hys watch & overcoat. 
Of a truth, he was a goode thynge. Butte alas! O my 
children, a goode thynge can notte last forever. 

For atte three o’clocke hys credit hadde departed, 
& alle ye goodlie company were fighting. Verilie, 
they were fallynge over one another with greate zeal, 
& ye gay Monk reaped manie a black eye; alsoe he 
lost three teeth & hys nose was broken, & he re- 
sembled closely a cross between an automobile wreck 
& a Sunday-school pie atte ye end of a two hours’ 
session. 

& inne ye cold, gray dawn of Christmas Day, while 
ye gladde belles were pealynge out ‘‘ Peace on Earth,”’ 
ye stonie-hearted policeman was gatherynge uppe ye 
gay Monk & takynge hymme away inne ye patrol- 
wagon, 





Part II. 
Now itte was soe thatte ye sedayte Monk hadde 
stayde atte home & partaken of turkey inne ye bosom 
of hys familie. 


Thenne he hadde gone to bedde atte a seemlie hour, 
& ye noise of ye revellers below hadde disturbed 
hymme notte, for hys digestion was goode & hys feete 
were warm, God wot. 

Alle nighte long he slept, & inne ye mornynge he 
arose & marvelled with hys childrenne over ye won- 
drous thynges Santa Claus hadde putte withinne ye 
bulging stockinges, & hys soul was fulle of peace. 

Alsoe there was monie inne hys pocket, & he hadde 
no headache. 

Thenne he arose & went forth to bayle ye gay 
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Monk out & buy hymme a bromo-seltzer & loan hymme 
two dollars. 

Thenne didde ye gay Monk beat hys breast & re- 
pent bitterlie, sayinge, 

‘‘Lo! I amachump & an ass! alsoe my braynes 
are notte fitte for pig-feed, & my system is alle wrong ! 
Yea, by Hector & Gosh ! butte I have wasted ye goode 
olde Christmas tyme inne acquiring a jagge, which 
hath brought to me naught butte a bumme head & a 
dark-brown taste! Beholde, I wille swear off !’’ 

& itte came to pass that atte ye coming of ye New 
Yeare he sware a mightie oath. 


& three days afterward he hadde forgotten ye 
sayme. 

Seven and twentie days later he was lookynge for- 
ward to another Christmas & another howlynge goode 
tyme with ye Boys. 

For such, deare childrenne, is ye habit of ye gay 
Monks, who goe through thys life gettynge funne out 
of a saloon fyte & a headache. 

While ye sedayte Monks stay atte home & marvel 
greatlie & try to figure itte oute, butte never do. 

& thys is ye lesson we gather from ye tayle of ye 
Two Monks : 

First Jingle —Sneere notte atte ye Pigge. He hath 
atte least too much self-respect to gette drunk if he 
can help itte. 

Second Bunch —- Manie a manne wille save monie a 
whole yeare to spend inne one night’s hanging uponne 
a lamp-poste. 

Third Sneeze— Ere thou spend alle thy cash inne a 
single night’s debauch, go fall down an elevator-shaft 
& gette ye sayme results atte a far cheaper rayte. 

* - 


The Labor Unions and the Churches. 
THE RECTOR of a Roman Catholic Church in Michi- 

gan recently took occasion to warn members of 
his flock against taking the oath of the typographical 
union, on the ground that it was so worded that it 
placed allegiance to a labor union before allegiance to 
the state and the church, and thus distinctly impeached 
the loyalty and religion of those who took it. In the 
view thus expressed we heartily concur. The recent 
order of the Federal government requiring employés to 
take the oath of allegiance imposes an obligation which 
should be recognized by every American citizen. An 
organization or society of any name or nature which 
sets up its authority over that of the government in 
which we live is a teacher of disloyalty and unworthy 
of the recognition of any genuine American citizen. 
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For Torpid Liver 
HORSFORD’S ACID PHOSPHATE. 

TAKE it when your complexion is sallow, and you 
are troubled with constipation, malaria, and sick head- 
ache. It stimulates healthy liver activity, and improves 
the general health. An unexcelled strength-builder. 
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Cereal Foods 


without cream are not appetizing, but good raw cream 
is not always easy to get. Borden's Peerless Brand 
Evaporated Cream is superior to raw cream with a deli- 
cious flavor and richness. Use it for general cooking 
purposes. Borden’s Condensed Milk Co., proprietors. 


. * 
RESIDENCE Telephone Service pays for itself in car- 
fare saved. It saves time, too. Low rates. Efficient 
service. New York Telephone Company, 15 Dey Street. 
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HAT’S UNLOADING ?” asked Carter 
of a stevedore, lounging like himself, 
““The schooner Kate. Come _ in 
from the Indies last night. Yonder’s 
her captain.” 

Carter straightened up, the apathy swept from his 
face. He had spent probably an hour about the docks, 
but could not say that he had a single item for his 
paper. At any rate, he had not taken his note-pad 
from his pocket; only leaned long against the piling 
in one spot, then in another, his melancholy black 
eyes fixed on the far water-line. 

But, turning as the stevedore pointed to a group, 
Carter scanned each figure rapidly until he came to 
the central one, known and loved in his boyhood. It 
took but a moment to cross the intervening space and 
stand at the blue-sleeved elbow. 

** Captain Gates ?”’ 

The captain looked around, disapproval in his keen 
blue eyes. What layman dared interrupt when he 
was broadcasting orders for the unloading and placing 
of his cargo ? 

**A reporter,’’ whispered the first mate at his ear. 

‘Nothing about us to interest the papers,’’ said 
the captain, curtly ; ‘‘ and my time’s precious, young 
man.”’ 

““You haven’t forgotten me, captain ?’’ returned 
the young fellow, plaintively, his eyes yet more plain- 
tive than his voice. He took off his hat, throwing 
back a heavy dark lock from his forehead. 

‘** By the Great Snake, it’s Carter little Gus, my 
kid. Why, boy, where have you been, and what are 
you doing now’?’’ The captain was wringing the 
young man’s hand nigh off. 

** I’m going to sit on a pile over there and wait for 
you, captain? When you are through with your or- 
ders and have a little while to spare you'll find me.”’ 

**No; I'll take you to my cabin in a minute, and 
we'll talk in flaws for a bit. Then, by and by, we’ll 
go for a good dinner ashore and whatever after suits 
us best.’’ 

The dinner ashore was at Carter’s boarding-house. 
He happened to know there was going to be backbone 
and spare-ribs, with Mrs. Spivey’s best peach-puffs to 
follow ; and out of his childhood he brought up the 
recollection of grinning delightedly many a time when 
the captain smacked his lips over these good land 
dishes. 

Gus felt that the captain was the one man who 
could save him. It had come to him in a flash, when 
he saw the broad, strong figure among the stevedores 
and loitering seamen, that hope might yet beat back 
despair from his heart. Next, he realized that he 
must get this great, good fellow to Mrs. Spivey’s as 
soon as possible. That was the utmost he could plan 
for the first hour. 

What more opportune moment to introduce the 
captain to the widow’s board than when his favorite 
dishes were to be served by her? Fate, that swindles 
and laughs, was surely in a relenting mood to-day. 

While the dinner went on Gus might have planned 
his next move had not Geneva been so distractingly 
lovely. She wore a fetching new waist—baby-blue, 
like her eyes ; and her cheeks were pink again. And 

-wonder of wonders !—she smiled at him once, just 
such a bewildering smile as she had flashed on him 
when he brought her the roses at Thanksgiving. He 
almost lost his hold on the situation when this smile 
came—so sudden and sweet. Fortunately, Stiles was 
not there, and Mrs. Spivey was at the moment wholly 
engrossed in the captain’s travels. God bless the cap- 
tain! Gus was not sure that he did not say it aloud. 
Any way, Geneva’s eyes answered sympathetically. 

The widow Spivey’s was a neat little down-town 
boarding-place. The captain showed up again at sup- 
per, and afterward followed Carter to his room. 
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‘Good place to anchor, Gus. I’ll have a month’s 
stay this time, maybe. Go and speak me a berth.”’ 

Luckily the widow had a vacant room. Otherwise 
Gus would have moved into a closet to make one 
vacant. 

He had fully resolved to confide all to his friend 
that first night. But, wittingly or unwittingly, the 
captain deferred the unbosoming, steering their talk 
steadily into other channels. 

*““You here half a year, Gus, and I’m just finding 
you? Well, well! But my last stay ashore was short 
and busy. And you’ve got to be a gentleman reporter 
since the days when you used to trot in my wake at 
old Norfolk ?’’ 

**A poor sort of gentleman, and not much of a 
reporter. Truth is = 

Sut the captain veered into reminiscence again. 
Yet the old sea-dog knew signs and portents, as 
well as times and seasons. Days went by when he 
would let Gus tell him nothing except out of the past ; 
but all the while he was tracing out for himself a pretty 
accurate chart of the present. 

One night, when the widow had worn a lavender 
bow in her hair, but Geneva had flouted Carter openly, 
going off afterward with Stiles to the theatre, the cap- 
tain in his room took down a huge-bowled Indian pipe, 
and handed a smaller one to Gus. 

**Good for your nerves, kid. 
fore talking.’’ 

‘Well enough,’’ thought Gus. ‘‘ Old Nick himself 
couldn’t make me talk to-night.”’ 

Silence between them; and the blue spirals as- 
cended until the widow’s voice, resolute but not harsh, 
was heard giving orders to a servant in regard to 
turning off the gas. 

‘Tight little craft,’’ observed the captain, vaguely. 
“The cut of her jib catches my eye.”’ 

Carter lay back in his chair, melancholy eyes on 
the fading spirals overhead. 
**What’s it all about, 
Gus?’ The gruff sea- 
man’s tones could be coax- 

ing as a mother’s. 

‘*Can’t you see? 
Should think the whole 
world would be able to 
read it in big type. I’ve 
put myself in the devil’s 
own fix.’’ The young fel- 
low threw down the pipe 
and began to charge up 
and down his cage. 

The captain let ,him 
charge, and afterward let 
him rant. The young 
blood simmered down the 
sooner, 

*“ Luff up, Gus,’’ the 
old) man said at last. 
““Come alongside and 
toss me your log.”’ 

“I had no money.”’ 
Gus made a true report- 
er’s dash into his story. 
“* Spent all I made in Nor- 
folk trying to work in on 
a paper here. Too big a 
fool to stick to my old 
trade. I drifted to the 
widow’s to board. On 
every jolly first I’d pay 
her something like five 
dollars, maybe, and for 
the balance fasten my 
eyes on her in pathetic ap- 
peal while I faked about 
helping my brother in 
Idaho, or pulling a com- 
rade out of a hole, and 
such yarns. She’s hard 
on others, but somehow 
let my stories pass mus- 
ter. Then when I began 
occasionally to get assign- 
ments that paid in cash us 
I couldn’t help letting the 
money go for other things. 

You can’t have forgotten what quick holes your sil- 
ver dollars used to burn in my pockets when I was a 
youngster ? Afraid it’s worse now.’’ 

He paused, mooning at the smoke-wreathed ceiling 
again. 

*“ It’s only money, then ?’’ The captain knew bet- 
ter, but felt that this would start him anew. 

**Think I’d be driven crazy, like this ?’’ Gus asked 
him, scornfully. ‘*‘Why, I reached the end of my 
tether about Thanksgiving. And just then I was idiot 
enough to bring Geneva a big bunch of roses. Of 
course you’ve seen how it is with me about Geneva. 
But, oh, Lord ! wasn’t I the biggest fool that ever owed 
for hash? Why, the widow knows everything —even 
the price of roses.’’ 

“And Jacks three dollars a dozen about Thanks- 
giving,’’ commented the captain, softly. 

The reporter’s wakeful curiosity was keen in Car- 
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ter. He looked 
the captain over 
in a quick flash. 

** Now, how’d 
the old walrus 
come to know the 
fashion in roses 
besides the cost ?”’ 
he reflected. “* My 
father said he was 
a fool except 
afloat. Davy 
Jones, how he 
missed it! ’Tisn’t 
as easy to confess 
my idiocy after 
that.’’ 

Sut it was eas- s 
ier than he had ex- 
pected. The cap- 
tain knew how to run his craft straight into the wind. 

**So, when the first of December towed along close 
after the Thanksgiving posy, the widow counted up 
the six months’ board you owed her, deducted the 
scattered little credits, and, remembering the roses 
and probably other high jinks, she struck you hard for 
about a hundred dollars. What next ?’’ 

Carter’s eyes kindled. 

‘*You make me creepy, captain. I didn’t believe 
in mind-reading before.’’ 

“‘I’m reading nobody’s mind, boy; I’m only put- 
ting together pieces of your story you’ve flung around 
loose. Now, shake out your reefs and set a straight 
course.’’ 

““Well, I had seven dollars instead of the hundred 
and seven. I went down town, inclosed five in a 
melancholic-sentimental note, sunk the remaining two 
in violets, and sent all to the widow. I had heard that 
widows could never resist violets. Geneva was visit- 
ing out of town. I lunched 
in the Row, on remorse 
and a five-cent sandwich. 
That night I went home; 
the widow wore a lilac silk 
something and my violets. 
And her hard little face 
softened at me once like 
Gen’s. Here my tempta- 
tion began. f she could- 
n’t get the money she 
might take me. Things 
would be easy then, and 
the board question forever 
settled for me. I could 
write what I pleased, and 
kick out of traces when it 
pleased me better. I laid 
to my soul the sweet unc- 
tion that my lot was the 
lot of genius, and I in- 
voked the shades of Gold- 
smith, Johnson, and other 
great fools. But there 
was something else : Gen 
could marry Stiles, who ’s 
making money hand over, 
and going to live on the 
avenue one of these days. 
You can’t have failed to 
see, captain, that Geneva 
is made for a_ grand 
lady ?’’ 

The captain was 
frowning blackly as Car- 
ter’s tenor trailed on. 
“* But it didn’t come to me 
till afterward how hard it 

jas going to be—harder 
than the hardest work for 
the rest of my days.’’ 

““You’ve grown into a 
puppy, Gus; a thing I 
couldn’t have expected in 
the little lad I loved in 
knickerbockers,’”’ the big 
voice broke in. ‘‘So it 
was your board you were 
laying plans for—a snug berth for the balance of 
your life—with perhaps one moment of enough un- 
selfishness to map out a worldly future for the girl. 
But of her, the one most deserving your considera- 
tion, the one whom common business honor demanded 
you should set first in planning the bargain—of her 
you thought not at all beyond the dirty necessity of 
throwing her some sort of sop. And she’s a woman 
out of ten thousand! Why, I would have lent you 
the money five times over, and been glad you had kept 
yourself clean and true. But now si 

‘*Now ?’’ Gus leaned forward, repeating the word 
huskily. He was too full of misery to resent the cap- 
tain’s genuine scorn. Indeed, it probably helped him 
to at least the sort of comfort that a deserved licking 
gives an honest-hearted lad. 

‘“Now — haven’t you promised to marry her? 
Would money free you?’’ The old fellow was holding 














December 10, 1903 


something in leash—contempt, anger, or powerful in- 
dignation ; perhaps the three. 

**T have, and it would not.’’ 
chair very wearily. 

The captain’s passion subsided, his face relaxed. 
**Go to bed, Gus; we’ll talk it over to-morrow, or 
maybe next week. I must get my soundings truer.’’ 

Carter spoke a short good-night, and carried his 
worn young face out of the room. 

“‘TIt’s a hard life has made her hard,’’ the old cap- 
tain was musing, next morning. His thoughts were 
still on the Widow Spivey. 

As usual with his keen surmises, this one was cor- 
rect. Joanna Spivey had many a hidden feeling that 
could never have been suspected by the men and wo- 
men she had fed for fifteen years. 

‘* But it’s the lack of something—is it understand- 
ing ?—between her and the girl, that’s beyond my 
compass. Surely it’s not sympathy ?—for I can see 
clearly that the child loves the mother, and the mother 
never forgets her, though she won’t allow herself to 
show any affection. Now I’m getting my ropes ; it’s 
repression that’s the starting-point. The little widow 
had to begin her battle with difficulties when the girl 
was a baby, and she got in the habit of shielding the 
child from the knowledge of her troubles. To hide her 
troubles was to hide everything ; and so it has gone.’’ 

It was at breakfast, and he was covertly studying 
the widow’s face. 

“Yet what companions they might have been! 
She can’t have much beyond fifteen years the start of 
the girl’s twenty. Gus, himself, is close to thirty, by 
my cast.’’ 

He passed the muffins to Miss Ames, but avoided 
being drawn into conversation, preferring his musings 
at the moment. 

‘* Strange, it took me to find it out. 
others don’t seem to 
know ;_ but she’d be pret- 
tier than the girl this min- 
ute if she could let herself 
go aS some women can at 
that age, and laugh and 
blush and dimple. Why, 
the hard lines haven’t cut 
too deep yet to be wiped 
out by a little happiness. ’’ 

The captain remained 
immersed in thought fora 
day or two, refusing to be 
called into talk except 
transiently. Neither did 
Gus, whenthe two 
chanced to be alone to- 
gether, appear inclined to 
revert to their former 
personal conversation. 

But suddenly the old 
salt came about. He made 
himself more attractive 
than the youngest blade 
on deck ; threw off, as if 
by magic, at least a third 
of his half-century’s car- 
go, and began to pay sed- 
ulous court to Geneva. In 
a few days Stiles was 
whipped out of the field, 
while Gus was too bewil- 
dered—hurt, disgusted 
to do anything except go 
to work as he never had 
worked in the past. Be- 
fore a week had gone the 
young fellow got a recog- 
nition from his chief that 
would have thrilled his 
heart nigh to bursting if 
it had come before the heart nad all been taken out of 
him. 

The widow alone seemed to keep her head through 
these dizzying turns. Seemed! But had Aggy, the 
cook, been less tried and true she might have told 
strange tales of sundry Christmas cakes spoiled by her 
mistress in unprecedented fashion. 

Yet a night came that was something more than 
happy. The captain had sent a great chest up from 
the cabin of the Kate; and, after supper, he invited 
the widow and her daughter to his room to look over 
certain quaint things he had gathered by land and sea. 
When they came in Gus was already there, glooming 
in a corner. 

With what unexpected grace did the captain do the 
honors! Quietly placing Joanna in the easiest chair, 
he wheeled an Oriental screen around to protect her 
face from the ardor of the open fire, and, even while 
she was protesting against overmuch ease, he had 
slipped an ottoman under her feet and turned to Car- 
ter and Geneva, who were stealing cloudy glances at 
each other. 

“* You shall help unpack, Gus,’’ he said, so genially 


Gus sank back in his 
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that the young man’s vapors began to melt. 
“* And you, little girl, can lend a pretty pair 
of hands in placing things.’’ 

He smiled down on her quite paternally, 
then unlocked the chest and began to take 
out the contents, talking so well, meantime, 
that Gus lost his woes in astonishment and 
admiration. As the treasures came out— 
shining silks and soft muslins from India, in- 
laid boxes, queer carved toys, gems, idols of 
the East, strange dead flowers that would live 
again, shells, daggers, what not — Geneva 
gave little screams and exclamations of de- 
light, while Gus forgetfully dropped his mask 
of melancholy and let his face go back to the 
boyish set the captain loved to see. 

But Joanna !—who except the captain had 
supposed her eyes could gleam and glisten, 
childlike ; her lips part in tender, red curves ; 
her every feature return to youth’s soft cast ? 
Well that the door was tightly closed, else the 
perambulating Miss Ames, the oldest boarder, would 
have found good ground for one of her amazing tales. 

Ah, but Joanna was a child again, and Christmas- 
tide was hovering over, with its mementoes and sur- 
prises, its unfolding of strange, blithe stories of the 
foreign lands and queer peoples she should some day 
see! There was no longer a Landlady Spivey, with a 
hard life and hand-to-hand struggle with rent and 
coal bills and butchers’ duns. No Widow Spivey, 
either, nursing in her breast, half-shamedly, a broken 
sentiment. There was only little Joanna, and it was 
Christmas-tide, and Christmas wonders were opening 
before her. 

The captain could not keep his gaze from her face. 
But Gus, divided between absorption in the captain 
and in Geneva, was oblivious to the transformation of 
his promised bride. 

It was midnight before 
the happy party broke up. 

*““Oh, we must go!’’ 
Mrs. Spivey sprang up as 
the captain’s cuckoo sang 
the hour. The dreams 
dropped away, and gas 
bills unfolded instead. 

**This for your Christ- 
mas token, dear madam.”’ 
The captain’s voice was 
deep and tender as he 
placed in her hands the 
loveliest, creamiest of In- 
dian fabrics, a roll which 
he had laid aside without 


comment earlier in the 
evening. 

‘““Not for me,’’ she 
stammered. ‘‘Oh, no; 
for Geneva, you mean. 


Thank you very much ; it 
will become her so.’’ 
“Tt will 


become you 
more,’’ and he bowed in 
genuine court fashion. 


** Make it into a dress for 
yourself, and wear it to 
please me.’’ 

The glance she re- 
turned him was soft and 
tremulous grateful, yet 
more than half fright- 
ened. She looked quick- 
ly at the young people. 
Sut in the farthest corner 
of the room they were 
wholly absorbed in the 
beauties of a curiously 
chased golden bracelet, a 
treasure from an old buccaneer’s well-filled casket. 

‘*T brought that for you, Gus,’’ the captain re- 
marked, as Carter turned. “There is a key to it 
somewhere among my things; and when you have 
found the girl of your choice, who chooses you also, 
you may lock it on her arm.”’ 

Gus murmured rather sardonic thanks, adding to 
them a look of reproach. 

There was a bit of coveted lace for Geneva, and an 
inlaid glove-box, with a trinket or two, inexpensive 
but pretty. 

‘*It should have been Christmas Eve !’’ sighed the 
girl, kissing her mother good-night a little later. “‘ We 
never will have another as lovely.”’ 

3ut when Christmas Eve came the old tar tacked 
again. He appeared at supper with a white carna- 
tion in his button-hole, white roses for Joanna and 
pink ones for Geneva. The boarders, wholly at sea, 
could only stare when the easy mariner bowled in as 
if the earth were his. 

‘‘There’s a jolly play to-night, ma’am, with a 
fetching smell of salt in it, and all the sweethearts 
happy ever after —the only kind of play that’s got the 
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least business to be made. Will you do me the honor 
to go—you and the young lady ?’’ 

For the life of him Gus could not help feeling 
nettled. 

““ Atrocious old pirate !’’ he muttered. ‘* Worse. 
Lord of the high seas, and, besides, wants the earth 
wire-fenced. Guess there’s nothing left for me but 
to do like Stiles—hunt some little out-of-town hole to 
spend my Christmas in.’’ 

It was only a few minutes to leaving-time when 
the captain pushed open Carter’s door, finding the 
young fellow scribbling like fighting fire. 

““ Down sail, Gus. Get into your spike-tail quick 
as youcan. Got an extra seat in the dress-circle, also 
in the carriage. And here’s your carnation.’’ 

Gus was ready to refuse, but the captain shut the 
door. Besides, the carnation was pink ! 

The four were driving home in silence when Cap- 
tain Gates bent toward Geneva, who, a little pale and 
starry-eyed, as if tears might have come just before, 
was leaning back languidly. 

“* How did you like it, my dear 

“‘It was heavenly,’’ she returned, with a sigh 
through her smile. 

Something drew his gaze from the shine in her 
eyes to that in Joanna’s. Yet he did not ask her how 
she liked the play. 

Over the captain’s dying fire the old man and the 
young talked far into the small hours. 

“‘If you hadn’t been a fool, Gus,’’ said the captain, 
hailing port at last, ‘‘ why, I might try being one.’’ 

Carter’s face was misery’s own; his eyes dark 
and sunken, mouth drawn into lines of youth’s un- 
controlled pain. But finally he managed to bring a 
bitter smile. 

““Well,’’ he said, slowly, ‘I might go further and 
fare worse for a son-in-law. I do believe you’d make 
Gen very happy.’’ 

‘*Oh, you madman !”’ roared the captain. ‘* You 
crazy tub, you derelict of the main, you—you——’’ he 
paused for breath and words, getting up and striding 
to the door. ‘‘ His son-in-law, indeed! I’ve a mind 
to lick the kid !’’ 

Gus jumped up so suddenly that he almost fell over 
his friend, who had turned from the door. 

“Tf it isn’t Gen, it’s Joanna !’’ he exclaimed, raptur- 
ously. He had been very dull, but he saw clearly at 
last. ‘‘Oh, captain, captain, be a fool, and make us 
all blissfully happy !’’ 

‘* But, you sun-struck loon, you’ve gone and got 
her promise !’’ 

‘*T’ll release her, captain, if it breaks my heart.’’ 

‘* You ever dare humiliate her so and I’ll not stop 
at your wizened little heart. I'll break every bone in 
your good-for-nothing, land-lubber’s body.”’ 

‘* But she’ll throw me over quick enough if you fly 
the right colors.”’ 

‘No doubt she’d want to,’’ retorted the captain. 
‘For you took an unfair advantage of that tender, 
romantic side to her which she’s had tc keep hidden so 
long. Just when Gen’s coquetry had duped her into 
believing that the girl cared for Stiles instead of you, 
why you began to roll tom-fool’s ey7s at her, and send 
her poetic trash with violets ; and for one minute she 
dreamed she was young again, and you were the right 
man. But you’re not, and she knows it now.”’ 

** Yes, yes,’’ murmured Gus, quite fervently. 

‘* Poor little thing, poor little thing !’’ the captain 
went on. ‘‘ She was robbed of her girlhood so early. 

Continued on page 570. 
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Yet she never let herself go back to pick up any of the lost dreams till you 
cheated her into believing that you were honest ; trapped her into this mortifying 
situation.’’ 

Gus groaned an honest groan, but was afraid to venture a word. 

‘* But she’ll refuse to look at me, listen to me, even think of me when she’s 
tight-guyed by her promise to you. She’s got the delicacy, and the honor, too, 
that'll anchor her even to desolation. She’ll keep her word —and break her heart.”’ 

‘* All our hearts, captain- mine and Gen’s, to say nothing of yours. Can’t we 
plan something, some sudden éclaircissement ?”’ 

‘*None of your yellow-journal doings, boy. Had too much already. Go off 
now, and I’ll lay my own course.”’ 

Captain Gates was quiet at the Christmas breakfast, the widow preoccupied, 
Geneva and Gus dejected. 

But the captain contrived to speak to his landlady alone when every one else 
had passed out of the dining-room. 

‘*Can you spare time, madam, to go down with me this morning and visit the 
Kate? I never neglect to pay her my respects on Christmas Day. Don’t say no.’”’ 

His tones were very persuasive, and the widow for a moment could only stand 
blushing and silent. He pressed his advantage. 

‘Better tell Aggy to fix the dinner for the rest, as we may be detained a 
little.’’ 

*“ But —but ’’ The little landlady was trying to tell him that she never left 
her boarders on Christmas Day~ which was true, and also better than saying it 
would not look quite proper. But the captain could not hear her. 

‘*T’ll ask Gus and the little girl to go with us,’’ he proceeded, from near the 
door. ‘‘ And I’ll come back for you about next tide-——I mean near eleven o’clock.’’ 
Then he was gone, leaving the widow dubious, but not cast down. 

The succeeding three hours were probably the busiest ones the master of the 
Kate had ever had. But at the appointed time he was back for the widow and the 
young pair. 

Pretty and trim and holiday-like looked the Kate, lying in the sunlit bay and 
flying a Christmas pennant beside the starry banner. Geneva clapped her hands 
in great delight, and Mrs. Spivey smiled with pleasure. They were about to go 
aboard when the captain remembered a parcel he had left at a little shop a few 
blocks away. 

‘*A very particular parcel,’’ he repeated, frowning thoughtfully. ‘'I think 
you’ll have to go after it, Gus. And, as it’s Christmas times, the little girl 
might tow you thither, for safety’s sake.”’ 

They went off with ill-concealed delight, coming back gayly at the end of half 
an hour. But when they looked for the Kate she was gone. 

After Gus had made a hurried general search he stopped a stevedore. 

‘*You know the Kate, I believe ?’’ 

**Oh, yes.”’ 

“Where is she ?”’ 

“‘That’s her out yonder in the bay, crowdin’ all her sail. Got a fair wind, 

” 

‘*Where on the topside of the seas is she going ?”’ 

“‘T heard one of her crew say just now they were ’bout startin’ on a sudden 
run to Norfolk. Their captain expected to take a few friends, a parson and his 
lady, I believe, and p’r’aps another lady. Crew all high up for it ; been promised 
the biggest treat goin’ when they got to Norfolk.’’ 

Gus felt his knees give under him. But he had to gather courage quickly and 
go back to Geneva with the astounding news. Yet, what must he say to her ? 

“Oh, Mr. Carter, somebody says that’s the Kate away out across there 
Gen was running toward him in high excitement. 


7? 


Thus it was that the tight littlke Kate made her Christmas cruise, the log of 
which remains to this day among the captain’s most treasured possessions. 
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**T’ve decided to play the fool, Gus,’’ ran the note which Carter found when he 
and Geneva had opened the parcel to see if they might chance upon any clew to 
the mystifying situation. 3ut I guess I’m the happiest old fool that ever ran 
off on a Christmas cruise. As you may have guessed, I’ve abducted the Widow 
Spivey. It was my only chance. The dear little thing is so proper that when 
she realizes she’s been eloped with, and is adrift on the high seas without her 
daughter and the boarders to chaperon her, I’m convinced she’ll strike her flag, 
throw off her threadbare promise to you, and let my friend Parson Gray put the 
finishing touches to our happiness by splicing us tighter than any storm can undo. 

“If you can win my fair daughter Geneva (and are sure you are cured of 
laziness, you young idle-bones !) you have my permission to present her to us as 
your bride when you welcome Mrs. Gates and myself on our return next week.’’ 

And even so it was that the happy quartette met when the Kate drew safely 
into harbor on New Year’s morning. 
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Marjorie’s Zhristmas Dream. 


HAD HAD my good-night kisses, and my evening prayers were said; 
Mother’s loving hands had tucked me in my cozy little bed. 

There I lay all warmly snuggled while I listened to the song 

That the icy wind was whistling as it whirled the flakes along. 

There was snow against my window; all the sleeping world was white, 

And I thought of all the stories they had told me of the night 

When the shepherds in Juder heard an angel chorus sing 

Of a manger-cradled baby born to be a mighty King. 
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HEN MY thoughts went drifting onward to the tales of Santa Claus 
With his dainty sleigh and sleigh-bells and the reindeer team that draws 

Dear old Santa and his presents over all the world, so swift 
That the runners leave no traces in the softest, deepest drift. 
Made me shiver just to think about the frozen country where 
Dear old Santa lives for always—I had seen a polar bear 
In a cage once, at the circus—and I shuddered just my best. 
Then I—well, my Uncle Tommy says I surely dreamed the rest. 
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WAS SLIDING down an iceberg, having lots and lots of fun, 
And had started toward the summit just as fast as I could run. 
Somehow~—dreams are kind o’ funny~—all along the little slide 
Christmas-trees brimful of presents grew in rows on either side. 
Tops and candies, sleds and dollies hung around just everywhere; 
I was reaching up to take some, when I saw a great, big bear 
Starting down the slide to get me, with his mouth all fixed to bite, 
And I got so scared to see him that I couldn’t run a mite. 
i] 
HEN~-I waked. The moon was shining through the window by my bed: 
Looking through the iron railings I could see a furry head 
Like the one that I’d seen coming down the slide to gobble me, 
And I lay right still and quivered, just as scared as I could be. 
Then I saw my stocking wriggle—I had hung it on a chair: 
Saw a big fat hand that made me know it wasn’t any bear: 
Saw the moonshine on his whiskers and I knew just who it was 
It was Christmas ive, I ’membered, and my “bear” was Santa Claus! 


STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 
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HILE YOU are in a land of starlight, frost, and 
sleigh-bells, here the cool wind brushes through 


the palms, and the blue sea sparkles in the sun. ‘‘In 
every Christian kind of place’’ it is the time of 
Christmas bells and Christmas Masses. Even at the 
Aloran convent—about the last outpost of civilization 
(only a little way beyond live the wild mountain folk 
sun-worshipers—-and the Mohammedans)—the priest 
has made a treat of nuts and raisins for the boys and 
girls—somewhat of a Christmas cheer even so far 
across the sea. They have been practicing their 
Christmas songs, “*‘ Ave Maria,’’ and the ‘‘ Oratorio,’’ 
which they will sing around the streets on Christmas 
Eve. The school-boys have received their presents 
dictionaries, sugared crackers, and perfumed soap 
and now that their vacation has begun, their little 
brown heads can be seen bobbing up and down in the 
blue sea. Their Christmas-tree will be the royal palm, 
and nipa boughs their mistletoe. 

Last Christmas in the provinces I spent in Lloilo at 
a hotel kept by a barefooted Spanish landlady, slovenly 
in a loose morning-gown, and with disheveled hair. 
She stored the eggs in her own bedroom—a precaution 
against the thefts of her untidy staff of house-boys. 
As she usually slept late, we breakfasted without eggs, 
being limited to chocolate and cakes. The only option 
was a glass of luke-warm coffee thinned to rather 
sickening proportions with condensed milk. Dinner, 
however, was a more elaborate affair, consisting of a 
dozen courses, which began with soup and ended with 
bananas, or the customary cheese and guava. The 
several meat and chicken courses, the balenciona 
boiled rice mixed with chicken-giblets and red-peppers 

and the bread, baked hard and eaten without butter, 
were washed down with a generous glass of tinto wine. 
A pile of rather moist plates stood in front of you, 
and as you finished one course an untidy thumb re- 
moved the topmost plate, thus gradually diminishing 
the pile. 

The dining-room was very interesting. A preten- 
tious mirror in a tarnished gilt frame was the piéce de 
résistance. The faded chromos of the royal family, 
the saints and the infanta, were relieved by brilliant 
lithographs presenting brewers’ advertisements. A 
majestic chandelier, considerably fly-specked but elab- 
orately ornamented with glass prisms, dropped from 
the frescoed ceiling, and a cabinet containing miscel- 
laneous sea-shells, family photographs, and star-fish 
occupied one corner of the room. 

There was a Christmas-eve reception at the home 
of the dramatic club, where the refreshments of cigars 
and anisette and bock beer were distributed with 
liberal hand. The Filipino always does things lavishly. 
The evening was devoted to band concerts—the mu- 
nicipal band in the pavilion rendering the Mexican 
waltzes, ‘‘ Over the Waves,’’ ‘‘ The Dove,’’ and other 
favorites, while the upper ten paraded in the moon- 
light under the mimosa trees —serenades under the 
Spanish balconies, and carol-singing to the strumming 
of guitars. The houses were illumined with square 
tissue-paper lanterns of soft colors. The public 
market was a fairyland of light. The girls at the 
tobacco-booths offered a special cigarette tied with 
blue ribbon as a souvenir of the December holidays. 

A Mass at midnight was conducted in the venerable 
church. As the big bronze bells up in the dusky belfry 
tolled the hour, the auditorium was filled with worship- 
ers -women in flapping slippers and black veils; 


girls smelling of cheap perfumery and cocoanut-oil, 
in their stiff gauze dresses with the butterfly sleeves ; 
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barefooted boys and young men redolent of cigarettes 
and musk. A burst of music from the organ in the 
loft commenced the services, which were concluded 
with the passing of the host and a selection by the 
band. The priest on this occasion wore his gold- 
embroidered chasuble ; the acolytes, red surplices and 
lace. 

The streets next morning 
thronged with merry-makers. Strangers from the 
mountain tribes—wild, hungry-looking creatures—had 
strayed into town, not only for the excitement of the 
cock-pit, but to do their trading and receive their share 
of alms which are distributed by all good Catholics at 
this season of the year. 

Here on the corner was a great wag in an ass’s 
head, accomplishing a clumsy dance to the amusement 
of the crowd. Around the cock-pit, chaos was the 
order of the day. The eager fighting cocks in expec- 
tation of the combat, straining at their tethers, pub- 
lished to the world their lusty challenges. The “‘tal- 
ent,’’ with delicious thrills, were ‘‘ hefting various 
champions, and hastening to register their wagers 
with the bank. The cock-fights lasted the entire 
week ; at the end of that time the erratic wheel of 
fortune had involved in ruin many an enthusiast who 
had unfortunately speculated on the losing bird. 

A strolling troupe of actors came to visit us that 
night. They carried their own scenery and wardrobe 
with them, and the children who were to present the 
comedy were dressed all ready for the first act. As 
they filed in, followed by a mob of ragamuffins who 
had seen the show a dozen times or more without ap- 
parent diminution of enjoyment, the stage-manager 
arranged the scenery and green-room, which consisted 
of a folding screen. The orchestra, with bamboo 
flutes, guitars, and mandolins, took places on a bench, 
beating the measure with bare feet and with as much 
delight as though they were about to witness the per- 
formance for the first time. The proprietor informed 
us that the entertainment was to be a comedy of old 
Toledo. It was somewhat of a Cyrano de Bergerac 
affair; one of the principals, concealed behind the 
‘** leading man,’’ using his own arms for gestures, sang 
his representative’s love for the senorita in the Spanish 
dancer’s costume. The castanet dance was repeat- 
edly encored, especially by those familiar with the 
programme, who desired that we appreciate it to its full 
extent. The actors in this dance were dressed as 
Spanish buccaneers are popularly supposed to dress, 
in purple breeches buckled at the knee, red sashes, 
and gold lace. 

Last night at our own church three paper lanterns 
shaped like stars, and representing the ‘* Wise Men,’’ 
at the climax of the Mass were worked on wires so 
that they floated overhead along the auditorium and 
finally came to rest above the altar, which had been 
transformed into a temporary manger, the more real- 
istic on account of the pigs, ducks, and chickens, 
manufactured out of paper, that had been disposed 
around. 

To-day three men in red are traveling from house to 
house with candles, followed by an attendant with a 
bell, ringing away the evil spirits for a year. The 
councilmen, in snowy blouses and blue pantaloons, with 
their official canes, are making their official calls, and 
Padre Pedro, in his pony-cart, has been around to visit 
his parishioners. The band, equipped with brand-new 
uniforms and instruments, is playing underneath the 
convent baleony. Their duties during the festivities 
are strenuous, for they must serenade the residence 
of every magnate in the town, receiving contribu- 
tions of small silver-pieces, cigarettes, and gin. 

This afternoon we made our round of calls, for 
every family keeps open house. A number of mati- 
née balls was in session, where the natives danced 
** clack-clack ’’ around the floor to the monotonous 
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drone of home-made instruments. Our friends all wished 
us a ‘‘Ma-ayon Pascua”’ or a *‘Feliz Pascua,’’ for which 
** Merry Christmas ’’ they expected some remembrance 
of the day. Our efforts were rewarded by innumerable 
gifts of cigarettes and many offers of anisette and gin. 
At one place we experimented with a piece of bud- 
bud, which is (as its name implies) a sweetmeat made 
of rice paste mixed with sugar. The hams with sugar 
frosting and the cakes flavored with native limes and 
cut in the shape of the “*‘ ensanguined heart’? were 
more acceptable. At one house we received a cake 
made in the image of a lamb with sugar ringlets repre- 
senting fleece. At our departure, ‘* Many thanks, sir, 
for the visit,’’ and a final attempt to impress upon you 
still another cigarette. It is in bad taste to refuse. A 
Filipino host would feel offended at your not accepting 
what he offered. He would feel as though discrimina- 
tion were implied. 

At night after the cock-fight one droll fellow brought 
around a miniature marionette theatre, of which he 
was the proud proprietor. While his assistant blew a 
bamboo flute behind the scenes, the puppets danced 
fandangoes and played football in a very lifelike man- 
ner. Seated on an empty cracker-box in front, sur- 
rounded by the ragged pickaninnies, was Dolores, with 
her sparkling eyes, lips parted, and her black hair 
hanging loose—oblivious to everything except the 
marionettes. 

The star attraction was preceded by applause. The 
number was announced by those familiar with the ex- 
hibition as a ‘* Moro combat,’’ and as the assistant 
struck a harrowing obligato on an old oil-can the 
Moros appeared with fighting campalons and barba- 
rous-looking shields. The crowd expressed its approba- 
tion in wild howls. The first two rounds were rather 
tame. ‘** Mucho M’hadluc,’’ cried the crowd (afraid), 
but presently the combatants began to warm up to 
their work and to make frantic lunges at each other’s 
vital spots. This was the time of breathless and in- 
stinctive pressing forward from the back rows. Some- 
body cried out ‘* Cebu !’’ or ‘* Down in front !’’ and 
then, again, ‘‘ Patai !’’ which means ‘‘dead.’’ One 
of the warriors at this cue flopped supine on the 
stage, and the suppressed excitement broke. The vic- 
tor, not content with mere manslaughter, plied his 
sword so energetically as quickly to reduce his victim 
to a state of hash. At this point his Satanic majesty, 
the curtain manager, saw fit to interfere (alas! not in 
the interests of humanity, however), and with a long 
spear he malevolently probed the limp remains, com- 
pleting the assassination. I had not known until then 
what a young barbarian Dolores was. 

The last attraction of our Christmas week was a 
genuine mystery play—the Virgin Mary being repre- 
sented by a girl in soiled white stockings and a con- 
firmation dress. The Christ-child was a Spanish doll 
in a glass case. There were the three Wise Men 
one in a long beard and a pink mask, and the others in 
gold braid and knickerbockers. ** Joseph’’ was splendid 
with a shepherd’s crook and a sombrero. Adoration 
before the manger was the theme that was developed 
ina series of ballets danced by the children to a tam- 
bourine and castanet accompaniment. At the conclu- 
sion of the play the little actors in their starry cos- 
tume, Joseph and the Virgin (carrying the Babe), the 
three ‘‘ philosophers,’’ the musicians, and the army 
of admiring followers, filed out into the moonlight, 
and as the sweet music of the “*Shepherds’ Song ”’ 
diminished gradually, they disappeared within a grove 
of palms. 
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‘* THE ALTAR WHICH HAD 
BEEN TRANSFORMED 
INTO A MANGER.” 
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“4 SfROLLING TROUPE OF ACTORS CAME TO VISIT US.” 


‘*BVERY FAMILY KEEPS OPEN 
HOUSE AT CHRIST- 
MAS TIME.” 
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Oh, put on your downy 
dream-wings 

And fly with me to Wish- 
land ; 

For of all the lands in all 
the world 





There is no land like this. 

Put on your downy dream-wings 

And float on flecks of moonshine 

Out over the spaces of whither and where, 
To the world of childhood bliss. 


| DON’T suppose there is anybody 

living who hasn’t longed to go to 
Wishland and meet the wonderful 
company of merry folks who people 
this marvelous place. It is pretty 
generally known, I think, and espe- 
cially in Little-folk land, that there 
are agreat many more different kinds 
of people in that funny country than 
there are in this home-a-day world 
of familiar reality. We call them 
fairies generally, and _ indiscrimi- 
nately, but there are so many of 
them, and they are such a jolly 
mixed-up lot of folks, that this name 
is apt to be a bit misleading unless 
one is quite well acquainted with the status of Wish- 
land society. 

Of course most of us are, and have right at our 





tongues’ end the whole history of nearly every one in 
the country at all worth knowing. There’s Mr. Jack, 
of beanstalk fame, little Miss Muffet, who sat on a 
tuffet-—whatever that may be -and ate curds and whey, 
which doesn’t sound half as good as Little Jack Hor- 
ner’s Christmas pie. Then there are the numerous 
children of the old lady who lives in the shoe, Mr. 
Bluebeard and his interesting family, the Sleeping 
Beauty and the Beast, and ten thousand others, not 
the least among whom, by any means, is Mother Goose. 
When Meggie the Mite and I heard that this interest- 
ing old lady was going to follow the example of Mr. 
Bluebeard and The Sleeping Beauty and _ the 
Beast, and come to America this winter, we sat 
down to talk it over. We had a perfect little pink-tea 
gossip about the dear old soul and her numerous asso- 
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mT A Little Crip to Wishland 


ciates. When I mentioned that strenuous young per- 
son, Mr. Jack Beanstalk, Meggie said, 

“* Dear me, it makes my legs ache just to think of 
him, with his ‘hitchety, hatchety, up I go; hitchety, 
hatchety, up I go,’ day after day after day.’’ 

““Yes, but his labors were so 
beautifully rewarded when he res- 
cued the dear pretty lady from the 
clutches of the horrible giant.’’ 

**Oh, yes, that’s so,’’ said Meg. 
“*T wish I were a pretty lady away 
up in the sky in a giant’s castle, and 
a brave knight would come and res- 
cue me.”’ 

‘Well, there is where the disad- 
vantage of not living in Wishland 
comes in; for if you did live there 
you’d be that very 
thing this very 
minute, because in 
that wonderful 
country all a little 
girl has to do is to 
wish something, 
and it befalls her 
immediately. ”’ 

‘*Did you see Mr. Bluebeard when 
he was in New York last winter ?”’ 
asked Meg. 

‘Oh, yes; and The Sleeping 
Beauty and the Beast, also. I won- 
der why they leave Wishland and 
come to this workaday world ?’’ 

Meg looked at me _ scornfully 
‘* Because they know we can’t come 
to them. We’re mortal and they’re 
immortal,’’ said the wise little mite. 

Of course all children know that, but old maid 
aunties are apt to forget it, which is exceedingly care- 
less of them. 

‘*They know we love them and want to know more 
about them,’’ continued Meg. ‘‘So they bring a little 
patch of fairyland and transplent it in a theatre for us 
to look at.”’ 

‘* Wouldn’t it be fine,’’ said I, “‘if they could bring 
with them, and scatter broadcast, their power of get- 
ting everything they happen to wish for ?”’ 

Meg merely shook her wise little head and looked 
wistful. 

** Do you 
know Moth- 
er Goose 
very well?’’ 
said she. 

**No; not 
very. It has 
been a long 
time since I 
met her, and 
I’m sorry to 
say I’ve 
nearly for- 
gottenher.”’ 

“tf tke 
her best of 
all the peo- 
ple in Wish- 
land,’’ said 
Meggy, 
dreamily. 

““ Indeed 

‘Yes; or at least I did before she got so rich. 
After that she was not half so dear, you know, be- 
cause she was no longer contented.”’ 

‘*Oh, I see; Mother Goose has a moral to teach.”’ 

“Yes, a little one, only I’m afraid it wouldn’t be 
very popular.”’ 

*‘No? What is it ?’’ 

‘*Money without contentment is a great curse.”’ 

‘Dear me, how old-fashioned! Tell me all about 
Mother Goose.”’ 

‘‘Well,’’ said the mite, squaring herself comfort- 
ably, ‘‘ you know she was a poor old widow lady with 
two children, a boy and a girl, named Jack and Jill, 
and she lived in a cottage at the foot of a steep hill on 
Never Mind Street.’’ 

‘Well, now, I never heard that before !’’ 

‘‘No? Why, don’t you remember how Jack and 
Jill went up the hill to fetch a pail of water ?’’ 

**Oh, yes !’’ 

‘Well, once upon a time it happened that Mother 
Goose couldn’t pay her rent for the cottage, and the 
crotchety mayor of the township was going to put her 
out into the street with her children and all her furni- 
ture. But she didn’t care. They were habitually 


9? 








so happy 
and content- 
ed that they 
pretended 
they’d rath- 
er sleep out 
in the moon- 





light, any- 
way, than 


in hot, stuffy bed-rooms. Well, now, the Fairy Queen 
of Gooseland had always been looking for somebody 
who was perfectly contented and cheerful under all 
conditions, so as a reward she sent to Mother Goose 
whose name up to this time was not Mother Goose, 
but I don’t remember ever having heard what it was 
her wonderful oof bird that laid the golden eggs. ’’ 

**Oh, think of that, now!’’ Iexclaimed. ‘‘Shouldn’t 
that teach us mortals to be 
patient and cheerful under 
all circumstances ? Maybe 
the fairies might be able to 
bring to New York some of 
their power to grant wishes 
to good little boys and 
girls.’’ 

“Well, maybe,”’ said 
Meg, doubtfully. ‘‘ But in- 
stead of Mother Goose 
using her great riches to 
make others happy, she be- 
came dissatisfied with her 
humble surroundings and 
went to work to build the 
most beautiful castle in the 
world, all out of pure gold. 
It was so gorgeous, and 
Mother Goose put on such 
mighty airs, that none of her simple old friends who 
loved her would come near her, and her disposition got 
to be something awful. But just the same, all the 
horrid old men in the country round about came flock- 
ing to her wonderful palace, trying to marry her. 
Among them was the Laird of Borderland, ‘an un- 
speakable Scot,’ who was terribly in love with Mother 
Goose’s money bags. He was always trying to pro- 
pose to her, but as soon as she would turn her ugly 
old face, with its sour look of discontent, upon him, he 
would fall into an awful fit and decide to give it up. 
Well, the consequence of all this was that Mother 
Goose was dreadfully talked about 
among the neighbors. Of course 
all the women around were jeal- 
ous because Mother Goose was so 
very rich, so their talk really 
didn’t amount to so much, but a 
worse trouble than that beset the 
old lady. The thieves simply 
worried the life out of her. They 
flocked around the golden house 
in dozens, watching a chance to 
just as much as chip a piece off 
the portico, or something, and 
with all these worries, Mother 
Goose’s life was actually not 
worth living. Still she thought 
she was having a fairly good time, 
since she could not wish for any- 
thing her money couldn’t buy, 
until one day a horrid old man 
came along. He was a demon, 
who had made the most marvelous collection of art 
treasures in the world. He was a frightful old ogre, 
who was simply sold to Satan for this one great fad. 
He would steal, and lie, and murder, and do anything 
for treasures of brick-A-brac, and it gave him a 


Continued on page 575. 
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A Christmas Elopement 





| ITTLE ROGER ROCKWELL 
~ was full of ideas. His baby 
cousin, Wee Wee, was full of con- 
fidence, and in consequence of this 
combination their lives were full 
of incident. Roger was six years 
old, and a boy from his toes up. 
Wee Wee was four years old and 
lived in Omaha when she was at 
home, but she was visiting at 
toger’s house with her mamma. 
Her real name was Mary Spencer; 
but when she was a wee baby she had been so very 
wee that everybody had called her “* Wee Wee,’’ and 
at the advanced age of four she had outgrown neither 
the characteristic nor the name. 

Now, Roger’s nurse had been telling him stories 
about knights rescuing beautiful ladies and riding on 
** fair good steeds,’’ with shining armor and waving 
plumes on their hats; so he decided he’d write and 
ask Santa Claus to bring him a knight’s suit and a long, 
shiny sword, and a prancing charger, so he could go 
forth and kill dragons and 
things, and rescue princesses 
out of castles bristling with 
spears. 

He set forth his manly desire 
in a long letter to St. Nicholas, 
and so that he might be sure it 
would arrive he made the 
stamp himself with red ink and 
took it to the corner letter-box 
and dropped it in. The order 
was just a bit puzzling to good 
St. Nick, but he did the best he 
could with it, and on Christmas 
morning Roger woke up bright 
and early, and what should he 
see, peeping over the foot of his 
bed, but a great white horse 
with yellow and silver trappings. 
With a shriek of delight he was 
out of bed and standing by the 
bridle smoothing its glossy neck 
and patting its cold nose with 
shouts of unmistakable boyish 
joy. The horse reared and 
plunged, but under the master 
hand of his new owner he soon 
became quiet, and Roger left 
him to goand look for the other 
things he had asked St. Nick to 
bring him. The steel armor was 
only a little soldier front, and 
the plumed helmet, to ordinary 
eyes, looked like a stiff little 
blue soldier’s cap. But Roger 
was satisfied, because he had 
told Santa Claus exactly what 
he wanted them for, and he 
guessed Santa knew what he 
was about. It took him as 
much as one minute and a half 
after he was out of bed to see 
and think all this, and then he 
suddenly remembered that he 
was still in his nighty, and that 
no knight errant could ever be 
brave ina nighty. Indeed, he 
very much doubted if knights 
wore nighties at all, and he at 
once determined to sleep hence- 
forth booted and spurred and 
ready for any emergency. Sud- 
denly the door opened and in 
came the nursery maid with Wee 
Wee lost in the folds of her 
skirts and carrying a doll al- 
most as big as herself. 





By Eleanor Franklin 


near by, however, and was forced to excuse himself be- 
tween fruit and oatmeal, between oatmeal and eggs, 
ar 1 between eggs and cakes to look after his impa- 
tient horse in the nurser”. 

After breakfast mamma and papa had a new delight 
in store for everybody. In the Rockwell house it was 
always distinctly understood that Santa Claus never 
put anything for anybody anywhere except in his or 
her stockings or by the bedside, and that the presents 
everybody gave everybody else should be hung on the 
big Christmas-tree in the drawing-room, and not looked 
at until after breakfast. This was an excellent arrange- 
ment, because it made Christmas morning a long-drawn- 
out delight. 

The dark blinds had been pulled down close in the 
drawing-room, and when the big doors were thrown 
open from the dining-room you never heard such joyous 
screaming. Mamma had had a white cover put down 
on the soft velvet carpet, had had all the furniture cov- 
ered with white, and hung string popcorn from the 
chandelier in a perfect canopy overhead, and in the 
centre stood a wonderful tree from fairyland, glitter- 


the papers. Mamma and Aunt 
Lela, Wee Wee’s mamma, were 
in the dining-room still exclaiming 
over a new set of Dresden china 
papa had got Ellen to put on the 
table while the excitement was 
going on in the drawing-room. 
Wasn’t it a happy Christmas for 
the Rockwells? I know Roger 
would be sorry to learn that there 
were any little boys in the world 
who didn’t have a good papa and 
a lovely mamma like his. He just didn’t know what 
to play with first, and Wee Wee tried to play with 
everything at once, holding Christina Myrtle tight in 
her arms all the time. 

‘Wee Wee!’’ suddenly exclaimed Roger, stopping 
in his task of marching a long procession of animals 
into Nouh’s ark, ‘‘did you know there’s a country 
where Christmas-trees grows in great big woods full ?’’ 

“Oh, they isn’t !’’ said Wee Wee, incredulously. 

“Well, you just ask nursie. An’, Wee Wee, they’s 
goblins there an’ knights an’ 








dragons — but they wouldn’t 
hurt little girls, an’ boys can 
vanquish them at the point of 
the sword.”’ 

““Why don’t you go vere, 
Woydie ?”’ 

“* Well, to tell you the truth, 
I’ve been thinkin’ about it. 
You know I wrote Santy Claus 
that I wanted a horse an’ armor 
because I was goin’ to be a 
knight, an’ I don’t know any 
better place to go first than 
Sugar Plum land, ’cause that’s 
where Christmas-trees grows, 
an’ they’s all sorts of things 
there.’’ 

** Oh, Woydie! let’s go wight 
away.”’ 

““ Aw, girls can’t go!’’ 

** But, Woydie, you said dwa- 
gons an’ fings wouldn’t hurt 
jttle dirls.”’ 

**No, of course not; but how 
could you go? You’ve got to 
gallop across the world on a 
great big horse in snow an’ rain 











an’ hail an’ lightening !’’ 

Wee Wee gasped. 

“Oh, Woydie !’’ 

**Yes ; an’ no tellin’ what’ll 
happen. You meet all kinds of 
knights an’ wild animals an’ 
things, an’ all of them have to 

. be vanquished. ”’ 

** Well, Woydie, did anybody 
ever went vere ?”’ 

“No, I don’t think so; but 
I’m goin’. That’s what Santy 
sent me Mercury for.”’ 

**What’s Murkwy ?’’ 

** What’s Christina Myrtle ?’’ 

“Christina Myrtle is my new 
dolly,’’ answered Wee Wee, in 
a surprised tone. 


“Oh, girls are _ funny 
things,’’ Roger rejoined, dis- 
gustedly. ‘‘ Well, I’m off for 


Suyar Plum land. Good-bye !’’ 
he shouted, jumping up and run- 
ning to his horse that stood be- 
side the Christmas-tree. Wee 
Wee began to scream lustily. 

**Woydie, Woydie, take me 
wif you !’’ 

“You would be killed at the 








“Oh, Woydie !’’ she shriek- 
ed, in a wonderful soprano. 
“‘Look what Santa Claus 
brunged me !’’ 

Roger cast one disdainful look at the doll, and strid- 
ing forward laid a restraining hand upon the bridle of 
the snow-white steed. Wee Wee had seen everything 
in her own stockings, and now her curiosity went full tilt 
at Roger’s collection, and before Roger could remon- 
strate she had his soldier’s cap set jauntily on her yel- 
low curls, and his long, shining sword in her chubby 
little fist. , 

** Here, now, drop it !’’ said Roger, ina high and 
mighty tone. ‘‘ Those things aren’t for girls.’’ 

He divested her of them with more decisiveness than 
dignity, and only stopped to tie his horse up to the bed 
before going with his nurse to be dressed for break- 
fast. Wee Wee’s mamma came and took her off to 
be dressed, and the children did not meet again until 
breakfast time. It was Christmas, so of course papa 
was at home, and the little people should eat at the big, 
snowy table, with no nurse to look after them. Wee Wee 
gave up her high-chair to her new daughter, whom she 
had named ‘* Christina Myrtle,’’ and contented her- 
self with a hassock on an ordinary chair. Roger had 
come to the breakfast-room in full armor, but his 
father had persuaded him to lav aside his helmet and 
shield and retain only his trusty sword, assuring him 
that he was in a friendly camp and need fear no molesta- 
tion. Roger insisted upon having his helm<t and shield 


“* HOLD TIGHT, FAIR LADY, WE’LL SOON BE OUT OF DANGER!” 


ing with tinsel and brilliant colored balls and flicker- 
ing with a hundred candles. It was covered with dia- 
mond snow-flakes, and from every limb hung some 
mysterious package or beautiful present. Roger was 
so overcome he could not speak. He could only stand 
and gaze in open-mouthed, unknightly wonder, until 
papa came up behind him and, swinging him up to his 
shoulder, volunteered to play step-ladder and let him 
unload the Christmas-tree. Present after present 
came down into mamma’s hand to have the name of 
its owner read between shrieks of joy and merriment. 
Roger made a guess as he cut each thing down that it 

yas for himself, and pretended great disappointment 
when somebody else’s name was read. 

At last it was over. All the mysterious packages 
and toys and beautiful things had been plucked from 
the tree, and now it stood glittering and smiling in its 
brilliant decoration, as much as to say, ‘‘ Dear me, 
haven’t I made everybody happy ! and am I not glad 
I am a Christmas-tree !’’ Nurse was sent off to fetch 
Roger’s horse from the nursery, because he and Wee 
Wee were going to play under the Christmas-tree until 
dinner-time, and after dinner they were to go for a 
long walk, Roger with his beautiful new sled and 
Wee Wee with her wonderful Christina Myrtle in the 
most gorgeous carriage, with a blue silk parasol, that 
ever was made, Papa had gone to the library to read 


first combat,’’ shouted Roger. 
““No, please, Woydie, 
please,’’ pleaded Wee Wee. 

‘All right, Wee Wee. I'll tell you what. You 
are alittle princess, lost in the Christmas-tree woods, 
an’ I will rescue you an’ carry you off to my castle.”’ 

‘* Well, tan I wide wif you ?’’ asked Wee Wee, not 
at all understanding Roger’s heroism, but very much 
wishing to try the new hobby-horse. 

Roger jumped down and got a chair, exclaiming as 
he did so, ‘‘ Yes, I’ll do it! Now, Wee Wee, this is 
an old stump. You climb on it, an’ after I am on 
Mercury you can jump up behind me while I hold him, 
an’ then we’ll soon be off in a bunch. Be careful now! 
Wait until I kick the stump away. Now! Owe-e-e! 
Hold tight, fair lady, we’ll soon be out of danger !”’ 

Their two mammas, attracted by the screams of 
the children, had come into the drawing-room door- 
way just in time to hear this last remark, and to see 
Wee Wee, breathless and frightened, loose her hold on 
Roger’s coat and go flying over his head, with Chris- 
tina Myrtle clasped tightly under one arm. 

Of course Roger was sorry. Everybody was ; but 
after the little bruised head had been bathed and 
kissed and bound up, and peace and harmony were re- 
stored by the immediate prospect of a wonderful 
Christmas dinner, Roger was heard to say, 

‘*Princesses are no good. I guess I’ll call my 
horse Teddy, an’ be a real soldier. I guess Santy 
Claus wouldn’t mind.”’ 
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The artist’s trials with an infant model — Three 
persons required to keep the baby quiet. 


Making Our Christmas Number Cover. 


TIS the custom of illustrated papers throughout the 
world to make an especial feature of the covers of 
their Christmas numbers. The designs for these are 
often as elaborate and expensive as they are beautiful. 
It is the delight of the best artists to create such de- 
signs, and no effort is spared to achieve in them the 
original, the picturesque, and the attractive. No dif- 
ficulty is experienced in securing willing models for 
pictorial work of this kind, as most people consider it 
a particular honor to pose for the artist who is en- 
gaged on a Christmas picture. When the man of art 
is skilled and the subject is suitable, the result is some- 
times singularly pleasing. 

In the production of the handsome cover, in four 
colors, of the Christmas issue of LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
all the conditions for success hinted at above were 
felicitously combined. It is seldom that the public is 
admitted behind the scenes in a studio, and therefore 
the accompanying photographs showing the illustration 
in the making will prove to be of interest. Our staff 
artist, Mr. T. Dart Walker, is seen in his elegant 
studio drawing a picture, the models for which are 
two young persons who are bright and good-looking, 
and in which he seeks to symbolize the peculiar sig- 
nificance of Christmas Day. The children are of 
Southern birth, and they are in charge of a colored 
““mammy’’ of the well-known type. Their mother 
and a friend also 
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and all her suitors fled she was in despair. But her 
daughter Jill had a sweetheart named Colin, who was 
a splendid sort of chap, and he went to a good fairy 
who was a friend of his and asked for a magic feather, 
with which he straightway started for Gooseland to 
reclaim the golden goose. That might have been the 
end of all the trouble ; but Mother Goose and her son 
Jack, distrusting Colin, got into their air-ship and im- 
mediately followed him, arriving in Gooseland ahead 
of him. Well, the thing that happened to them served 
them exactly right for distrusting a good boy like 
Colin. They were arrested as soon as their air-ship 
landed, and they were tried for their lives before a 
goose military court and were condemned to be roasted, 
basted, and stuffed with chestnuts for Christmas din- 
ner in Gooseland.”’ 

** Dear! dear! dear !’’ 

** But Colin arrived in the nick of time, and by the 
aid of his magic feather he rescued his unhappy 
friends and reclaimed the wonderful oof bird.’’ 

** Well, now, wasn’t that fine! If Colin hadn’t 
arrived in time Mother Goose couldn’t have come to 
New York this winter, could she ?’’ 

**No, indeed,’’ said Meggy; ‘‘but after she got 
free she decided to come and play all this over for us 
in the theatre.’’ 

** Well, let’s make a wish, Meg. I wish I could go 
and call on Mother Goose here in New York.”’ 

**So do I,’”’ said the pretty mite, closing her big, 
blue eyes. 

‘*Well, hold still a minute and see if it comes 
true,’’ said I. 
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Drawing Leslie’s Christmas cover TC. Dart Walker, the artist, at work in his studio Studying the child’s expression. 


away and simply finished every vestige of contentment 
she had left. She tried in every way to get the ogre 
to sell his collection to her -but no! He simply 
laughed at her frantic discontent. Finally she decided 


Meggy didn’t move. 

‘* “Granted !’’’ Lexclaimed. A little fairy whispers 
to me that I shall take you to see her myself for tell- 
ing me so much about the dear old soul. ‘ia 

Mary DOUGLAS. 





appear in one of 
the pictures. The 
artist found his v o 
task no easy one, 
for the little ones 


’ r 

could not long A lot of things they did, somehow, I couldn’t understand 
retain the atti- A lot of things new-fangled that we never used to know 
tude or the ex- 


pression he de- 
sired A large HE preacher rode to meetin’ in a new steam wagon which 
portion of the 


time was spent 
in inducing such 
pose and expres- 
sion as accorded 
with his artistic 
conception. How 


Sut when they sang 


patiently, faith- 

fully, and suc- To where my soul could 
cessfully he la- I joined and sang, “The Lord is come! 
bored, the fin- 


ished product of 
his toil in all its 
beauty sufficient- 
ly attests. It 
may well be 
doubted whether 
any other publi- 
cation can _pre- 
sent a finer and 


H, ’twas a song to swell the heart ! 





Fifty Years Ago . . . 


AST night they had a Christmas-tree down at the new church; and 
"Way back among those Christmas times of fifty years ago. 


Made such a racket that it nigh scared Dobbin in the ditch : 
The sermon fairly reeked with words nobody e’er heard flow 
From good old Brother Dan’l Wiggins, fifty years ago. 


HE organ was most wonderful; but then it seemed to me 
It didn’t sound as rev’rent as it somehow ought to be; 

** Joy to the world,” 

That thrilled my soul those Christmas times of fifty years ago ! 


ND through that good old anthem I seemed taken back once more 
see across, clear to the golden shore. 
Let earth receive her King! 
Let every heart prepare Him room, and heaven and nature sing !’’ 


The organ thundered loud 

And carried grandly heavenward the voices of the crowd ; 
My soul looked out beyond the earth and saw the gleam and glow 
Across the walls of jasper where the living waters flow. 


A over all I heard a voice rise high, and ever higher 

A girl’s sweet voice angelic floating downward from the choir; 
Its melody swift tangled in my tender heart-strings so 
There came wo me a vision from that Christmas long ago. 


ah, then I felt the glow 


* ad 


HE song was done. 


And I am old 


By Lowell Otus Reese e e 


H, they were blue as summer skies 
And ever from their depths I saw love’s bright sun shining through 
Love’s sun that shone for me alone straight out of paradise- 
The paradise that lay within my little sweetheart’s eyes. 


ND as the sweet-voiced singer sang, again there came to me 
A vision of the old log church, the little Christmas-tree 
Ablaze with tiny lights; I heard a voice I used to know 
And love in those old Christmas times of fifty years ago. 


FELT her hand upon my arm; I heard the sleigh-bells ring ; 

And through my mind the echoes ran, 
I saw again the cedars bend beneath the chast’ning snow ; 
Again I felt my sweetheart’s kiss of fifty years ago. 


ING on for aye, O triumph song ! 
And joins an anthem all-divine, a song of purest love. 

I’ve cast away the thralls of age, flung off the yoke of time ; 

The mistletoe and holly boughs above us wreathe and climb. 


The lights were out. 
The blue eyes once more sleeping on the long-forgotten hill ; 
ah, very old! and yet my dimming eyes 

Have caught a gleam prophetic from the gates of paradise. 


sé i to the world !”’ I quaver o’er the haunting old refrain 

And smile on through the lonely tears that fall like summer rain ; 
For every year that bows my head but nearer brings, I know, 
My love of those old Christmas times of fifty years ago. 


Soap and 
Civilization. 


|? WOULD 

seem as if the 
deepening gloom 
that surrounds 
the little camp 
of the anti-im- 
perialists would 
be penetrated by 
the cheering ray 
that comes in the 
intelligence that 
the exportation 
of soap from this 
country to Guam 
and its neighbor- 
ing islands has 
increased more 
than five - fold 
during the year 
past. In Octo- 
ber last, it ap- 
pears, the ship- 
ments of soap to 
these islands 
amounted to over 


those tender eyes I knew ; 


“Let heaven and nature sing !”’ 


My spirit soars above 


* + * 


The echoes all were still 








more  appropri- 
ate illustration 
expressive of the character and the spirit of that which 
1s pre-eminently the children’s holiday. 


oe 0 
A Little Crip to Wisbland. 


Continued from page 573 
particular kind of fiendish joy to come to Mother Goose 
and tell her he knew something her millions couldn’t 
touch. Then by magic he pulled aside a great golden 
lined cloud curtain and showed her all the splendor of it. 
““ Well, poor old Mother Goose! It took her breath 


that if she couldn’t have the ogre’s beautiful things 
she would make herself beautiful, so she went to con- 
sult the oof bird about it. Now, the goose that laid 
the golden eggs was a simple-minded sort of bird and 
was loyal to the queen of Gooseland, so when the 
widow came asking to be made beautiful she flapped 
her wings in terrible disgust and flew away. Well, 
that was a calamity, because it took away all Mother 
Goose’s riches. She went to a beauty doctor, who 
recommended a certain beauty bath, but the old lady 
was past beautifying. Do what she would she re- 
mained as hideous as ever, and with her fortune gone 


six thousand 
pounds, which is 
about three-quarters of a pound apiece for all the 
native inhabitants. Since soap and civilization are 
said to march together, it is reasonable to believe, on 
the basis of these figures, that the extension of Amer- 
ican influence over Guam has not been altogether a 
failure. Most persons will concede, anyway, that it is 
better to send soap to Guam than rum. 
Wie we 

You look better, feel better, are better when your 
run down system is invigorated with Abbott’s, the 
Original Angostura Bitters. At druggists’. 
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“WE sHO AM TO HAB A CHRISMAS DINNAH” A. ee, eee a YOUNG EQUESTRIAN TAKING A RIDE ON CHRISTMAS MORNING, 
PRESENT.—(. H. Meek, Ohio. eS Oe F a oa — us . Nora H. Millspaugh, California. 


CHRISTMAS PHOTO CONTEST—OHIO AND CALIFORNIA DIVIDE. 
SPIRIT AND JOYS OF THE CHRISTMAS-TIDE REVEALED IN THE CAMERISTS’ DELIGHTFUL PICTURES. 
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{NOTICE.—This department is intended for the 
information of the regular readers of LE&ESLIE’s 


WEEKLY. Nocharge is made for answering ques- 
tions, and all communications are treated confiden- 
tially. Correspondents should always inclose a 
stamp, as sometimes a personal reply is necessary. 
Inquiries should refer only to matters directly con- 
nected with Wall Street interests. Subscribers to 
LESLIE’s WEEKLY at the home office, at regular 
subscription rates, namely, $4 per annum, are placed 
on a preferred list, entitling them to the early de- 
livery of the papers, and, in emergencies, to answers 
by mail or telegraph. Address “ Jasper,’’ LESLIE’s 
WEEKLY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
| HAVE a good deal sympathy for 
**Charley’’ Schwab. He is being 
pounded to death because of the disclo- 
sures in the shipping-trust matter that he 
was trying to make $10,000,000 or $20,- 
000,000 on the inside while putting the 
combination together. Schwab was doing 
nothing more than Mr. Morgan and his 
associates did when they put the Steel 
Trust in shape. He did nothing worse 
than was done by presidents and lead- 
ing directors of a number of our great 
railways during the boom period of two 
years ago. These gentlemen thought it 
honest and fair, or at least pretended to 
think it so, to take in collateral railway 
lines at the stockholders’ expense, at 
fancy figures, and thus to unload stocks 
and bonds of railroads that they had 
bought at lower prices. It was easy for 
some of these gentlemen to rake in a 
million dollars at a single turn, and the 
road to wealth was such a royal one and 
so easy to travel that everybody who 
could read the sign-board started on the 
journey. 

Schwab profited enormously by the 
promotion of the Steel-trust enterprise, 
and he did so well in one or two other 
promotions that he thought there was no 
end to his good fortune. So many undi- 
gested securities, including a billion in 
Steel shares, were thrown at the public, 
however, that its appetite palled, and 
it refused to take any more. Then came 
the collapse of his shipping scheme, the 
anger of the stockholders, the exposure 
of the methods of modern promotion of 
the Morgan-Schwab school, and threats 
of prosecution, coupled with demands for 
restitution. 

Why should anybody pick out Schwab 
as a special target for abuse in this 
matter? Is he any worse than Mr. Mor- 
gan, the Moore brothers, John W. Gates, 
and the various other gentlemen of stand- 
ing and prominence in the railroad world, 
whose promotion schemes during the past 
few years have placed them in possession 
of enormous fortunes? Why make a 
fuss over a few million dollars of indi- 
gestible securities, created for the ben- 
efit of Schwab, Morgan & Co., by the 
promoters of the shipbuilding trust ? 


Didn’t Mr. Gates, while on the stand, 
testifying concerning the Steel-trust 
combination, acknowledge without a 


wink of the eye, a blush of the cheek, or 
the turn of a hair that some $25,000,- 
000 of stock could not be accounted for 

had disappeared, been swallowed up, 
gobbled, pocketed, distributed, or some- 
thing else--Heaven knows what? Why 
make a fuss over Schwab’s miserable 
ten millions, when Gates treated his 
twenty-five millions as a matter of so 
little consequence that no one cared to 
look around on the floor for it ? 

It is a curious fact that at the very 
time while everybody was decrying the 
industrials, because of the terrific slump 
in the Steel Trust and the utter smash 
in the shipping trust, the Standard Oil, 
the greatest and most successful ao 
tion in the world, and an industrial : 
that, was announcing a quarterly divi 
dend of $12a share on its hundred million 
of capital, making its total dividends for 
the year $44, or nearly half the par value 
of the shares. No other stock on the 
list does as well. At the same time, 
American Sugar, another industrial, was 
advancing on the statement that it was 
earning far more than its liberal divi- 
dends, and even that down-trodden, de- 
jected child of contumely and reproach, 
the American Ice, was looming up in the 
speculative field with meteoric promi- 
nence. 

There are those who believe that con- 
siderable money will be made during the 
next year on the industrial side of the 
market, because the same sort of con- 
tempt is shown by speculators and in- 
vestors for low-priced industrials that 
was manifested ten years ago, after the 
reorganization of a fair proportion of the 
railroads of the country, toward their 
cheap common stocks. If the business 
outlook were a little better and if the 
spectre of hard times were not talked 
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about so much, some industcial com- 
mon shares would be worth picking up, 
because they promise better things and 
higher prices, based on the possibilities 


of dividends. All of these shares enjoy 
voting rights, and most of them repre- 
sent the good-will of prosperous con- 
cerns -and good-willcertainly has a value. 
I only mention this fact for the benefit 
of those of my readers who are inclined 
to purchase cheap railroad stocks, some 
of them having far less intrinsic value 
than the cheapest of the industrials 
“Yennet,”’ Cadiz, O.: 
“S$. St.."" New York: Answer by mail 
“hR.,.”’ Dayton, O.: Preferred for six month 
“RR.” Elmira, N. Y.: Preferred for one year. 
“S..”’ Warren, O.: Preferred for three months 
“*W.,”’ Stanton, Va.: Preferred for six months. 
Seckford,’’ Md.: Watch advices in my column. 
“kh,” Allegheny, Penn.: Preferred for one year. 


Thank you. 


“*M.,” Cleveland, O Not dealt in on Wall Street. 

Miller’: I do not believe in it or in any part 
of it. 

“A. S. R.,”’ Wheeling, W. Va.: Not good invest- 
ments. 

“S.." Auburn, R. L.: No track of it on Wall 
Street. 

“Pp.” Los Angeles, Cal.: Preferred for three 


months. 
“Dp. C.,” Providence, R. L: 
months 
Hancock,’ 
favorably 
le Ee Bia” 
fe a list 
7 Pp hilade ‘Iphia: 
hel six ‘months. 
*M.,”’ Providence, R. I.: 
Answer by letter 


Preferred for three 


Brooklyn: No; I regard it quite 


’Chicago: I donot find you on my pre- 


Continued on preferred list 


Preferred for six months 





“D.,."” Memphis, Tenn.: Will make inquiries. Pre- 
ferre .d for three months 
‘F..”) Derry Sta., Penn.: Preferred for three 
months. Yes; as things are now 
7 Easton, Penn.: Not unless you are a sub- 





seriber , at full rates, at the home office 

T..”’ Toledo: 1. No; I cannot tell you. 2. Ye 
3. De al with the one you know the better 

“H.,” Cleveland: Insiders regard it as so. Have 


your margin libe ral on all things at: such a time 
‘D. E. J.” Poughkeepsie, N. Y.: Can obtain no 


report, as the shares are not dealt in on the Street 


M.,”’ Athens, Tenn.: No; I do not believe that 
we are to have a bull market for some little time to 
come, 

“B.,”’ Allentown, N. J.: The exchange would 
be to your advantage, but should have been made 
sooner, 

ee ” Divy, Penn.: | advise the purchase at a 
much lower plane. Inside interests seem to be ac- 
cumulating it. 

“A.,”” Miamisburg, O.: Think better of the 
Wabash debenture B bonds than the preferred stock 


for a long pull. 

, "St. Paul: Pittsburg Coal preferred around 

60 does not seem to be dear if its earnings have been 
properly reported. 

W.,”” Brooklyn : 


Preferred for three month It 


looks like it It is being bought extensively by 
those who know all about the property 
» Torrington, Conn.: Have heard rumors to 


Talk about 
s been heard for 


but cannot confirm them. 
National Lead ha 


that e ‘Te ct, 
an advance in 
some time. 

. H.,”’ New York Preferred for one year. 
Glad you doubled your money on American lee com- 


mon. It pays to act quickly sometimes. Appreciate 
your favor. 

“H. B.,” Ludlow, Vt 1. If the business depres- 
sion continues Pennsylvania will sell lower. 2. I 


doubt it, as conditions are now. 3. Margin ample at 
prese nt prices. 

S.,"" New York: 1 
deen 2. B.R. T. 5s 
sent nearly all there i 
good many of them. 

“W., 


’ Dresden, O.: 1. 


Wabash debenture Bs on de- 
sell so low because they repre- 
of the property. There area 


I do not know e iy about 


the local stock to advi e you satisfactorily, but you 
have observed my comments regarding the other 
security. 2. Correct. 

“A. S.,”" Rochester, N. Y.: Preferred for three 
months. Within a fortnight. Margin is rather 


small in such a market, but ought to be sufficient in 
the case you mention. 
‘L..”” Baltimore : Preferred for six months. 


Your Wisconsin Central ought to have merit. No 
other common stock at present looks better, though 
you paid too much for “e 

“H.,” “Sturgeon, Mo.: 1. Not as good as a savings 
bank. I would wait a Hittle later and tes invest- 
ment RL. stocks like Manhattan Elevated, or St. 
Paul, or Northwest preferred. 

“Lyle,” New York: Preferred for one year. 
While it has had a smart rise it is said that inside 
interests are still purchasing it. | wish you had ac- 
cepts my suggestion when made. 

t.,”’ Raleigh, N.C.: Yes, I approve the stock 
you pote but it is impossible to mention others at 
this moment. Conditions are too rapidly changing. 
Watch advices from week to week. 

“D.,”’ Galeton, Penn.: Preferred for 





six months. 


1. For investment, no; for speculation, yes. Price 
has risen rapidly since first advices. See daily 
quotations. 2. Do not recommend it. 

“Bucky,” Camden, N. J.: Preferred for three 


months. Lean only repeat what I have heretofore 
said regarding the favorable outlook for the prop- 


erty. That has not changed at this writing. 
“R.M.,”’ Washington, Penn.: Thank you for your 
information. The data were obtained chiefly from 


the ‘* Manual of Statistics.”” I have written to the 
company for corroboration of your statement. 

P, Providence: 1. Insiders. still appear to 
be buyi ing, and its favorable condition is unchanged. 

. I doubt if there will be a break. 3. Within a 
year, yes. 4. Donot bein a hurry about Manhattan. 
‘i ”’ Cambridge, O.: If the earnings of Amer- 
ican Ice continue on as favorable a basis during an- 
other year, the preferred should sell still higher 
next summer. Much depends on the management. 

.”’ Gardner, Mass.: A club subscription of 
course does not make you personally a member of 
my preferred list. Neither of the propositions you 
refer to has merit from the investment standpoint. 

. L.,”’ New York: Preferred for one year. 
Read introductory note of my department. If you 
had made the exchange whenI first suggested it, it 
would have been advisable. It may not be too late 
now. 

‘F.,”’ Cripple Creek, Col.: 1. Answer by wire. 2. 
Consolidated Tobacco 4s, around present prices, rep- 
resent about the price at which Continental Tobacco 
common was taken in. It is not an investment bond, 
but ec merit. 

”’ Batavia, N. Y. The stocks are not dealt 
in } Wall Street. The American Ice Company 
is the largest ee ool and seller of artificial ice in 
the world, and also the largest harvester and seller 
of, natural i ice. 

*Dex,”’ Detroit: The copper market shows the 
natural result of depressed business conditions. 
These are not likely to change very soon. I therefore 
regard the boom in the copper shares as over for 
some time to come. 

*M.,”’ Watervliet: 1. The common shares always 
rise or fall sympathetically with the preferred. 
Better stay where you are for the present. 2. 
Western Union is regarded very favorably, in view 
of its fine dividend record, 


Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers 


Preferred for one year. 
preferred is in the same 
steel and iron shares. Ido 
dividends on the pre- 


“Dunecan,”’ New Haven: 
American Steel Foundrie 
category as all the other 
not believe it can continue it 
ferred, on the present basis. 

“P..”’ Dolgeville, N. Y.: The stockholders’ com- 
mittee of the American Ice Company has completed 
its report and is preparing it for publication. The 
assets of the company show that the preferred 

tock has a value approximating $50 a share. 

Pp New London, Conn.: 1. Detroit Southern 
common sold last year as high as 25 and as low as 
oe and this year has ranged from & to 20. Specula- 
ively, therefore, it looks low. 2. I do not recom- 
me nd Ame srican Barrel and Package. 3. Corrected. 

‘ ’” Uniontown, Penn.: 1. My advice was good 
when it was given, but the shares have had a con- 

iderable advance, and I can only repeat that a favor- 
able report will be presented and that, on the basis of 
real assets,ythe stuck looks cheap. 2. Complaint 
noted, 

“W.,” Baltimore : 1. 
mon ought to be 
unless there is 


tepublic Iron and Steel com- 
worth 4 or 5 for its voting power, 
danger of a reorganization, and this 
is denied. 2. Impossible to say whether any stock 
will sell lower, but inside interests are accumulat- 
ing it at pre vailing prices. 

W. Fk. D.,”” New York: American Car and 
Foundry has no bonded indebtedness, but is highly 
over-capitalized. Even at 60 1 do not regard the 
preferred as an investment, for I do not believe that 
7 per cent. dividends upon it can be paid if the busi- 
ness depression continues. 

Be ”’ Columbisz A: Preferred for fifteen months. 
® Yes. 2. Yes. 3. Take the pre ‘ferred. 4. Wabash 
B debenture bonds, which are in the nature of pre- 
ferred stock, and the Consolidated Tobacco bonds, 
also of a similar nature. The latter now pay 4 per 
cent. Note weekly suggestions. 

“Laona”’’: Preferénce continued for one year. 1. 
Glad you have had such a handsome profit on your 
ce. 2. Lam told that the earnings will justify an 

expectation of dividends next summer. 3. United 

tox Board preferred does not look dear, but I would 
like to see a report of its recent earnings. 

‘Z.,”’ Niagara Falls, N. Y.: 1. The stock is not 
dealt in on Wall Street, and I am unable to obtain 
the information. 2. You would get very little ben- 
efit from the examination of a few stray specimens, 
and it would cost you considerable to have them as- 

“— Any assayer will undertake to do the work. 

._R.,”’ Deep River, Conn.: 1. Impossible to tell 
whi a a stock will do in§such a market; but it looks 
as if large interests are accumulating on declines, 
whether for a long pull or for a quick turn cannot 
always be discovered. 2. | doubt if the price will 
dec line _ ‘ry muc h, in view of encouraging reports. 

C.,”” New York: 1. The heavy shrinkage in Re- 
public Steel preferred only reflected the tremendous 
and sudden depression of the iron and steel trade. 
| advised against the purchase of these shares for 
some time past. 2. Do not regard Union Bag and 
Paper common as favorably as Ice common for a 
long: pull. 

Kk. L.,”’ Lynn, Mass. : Preferred for three 
months. 1. You ought to make a profit. 2. If you 
buy a stock and do not ask to have it put in your 
name on the company’s books this will not be done 
by the broker. He will keep it in his own name, 
and thus control the voting power. 3. Note advices 
in this column. 

“X.Y. Z.,"" Texas: 1. Delaware and Hudson isa 
very prosperous railroad; able, if it chooses, to pay 
higher divide nds. I* will naturally share the course 
of the 0 After the decline that Pennsy!l- 


— 





vania, N. Y. D. and H., and Metropolitan have 
had, they are woot the best stocks to sell short. Erie 
common is supported by strong influences, so is 
Alton. 

“Dp. C.,”" Providence: 1. The general expectation 


is that the Pennsylvania 6 per cent. dividend will 
not be continued in case of severe depression. If 5 
per cent were assured the stock would not be dear. 
Around par it looks like a purchase. 2. Manhattan 
is so strongly held for investment that unless the 
market breaks severely it will not be liable to de- 
c line very much. 
.,”’ Everett, Mass.: Preferred for six months. 
l. Union Copper was one of the speculative curb 
shares that never commended itself to me. | would 
take what I could for it and get out, unless you 
want to run your chances in a purely gambling 
enterprise. 2. Both appear to be in demand at 
rising prices. 3. Note suggestions in this column 
from wee *k to i: sepa 
’St. Louis: Ten per cent of par, that is, 
P.M 2. ve +s; [think so. Preferred stocks 
are always better from the investment standpoint. 
3. Usually the promise of a favorable report helps 
a stock, at least until the report is issued. 4. I 
would buy nothing in sucha market on a slender 
margin. Twenty-five per cent. is not too little. 5. 
Very shortly, | am told. 
“W.H. J.,”’ Cincinnati: 1. No chart ever satisfies 
any one. 2. Scalping and trading for an eighth or a 
quarter is all well enough fora broker on the ex- 
change whocan watch transactions. It is a business 
in itself. 3. If you realized the mass of correspond- 
ence I handle you would hardly ask me to enlarge 
my replies and to make them all personal. 4. I 
know of sno ene who is unbiz sed. 

*Bill,””, Binghamton, N. . 
pay for what you buy. Whie hever you can trust. 
4. I advised the TB when they sold much 
lower and gave my reasons. Thirty points ought 
to be entirely safe. 6. You will probably be asked 
to pay in full for any stock selling under 10. 7. Bet- 
ter keep it where it is. &. Unless you purchase the 
stoc *k it cannot be put in nate name. 

‘S..” Gainesville, Ky.: Colorado Fuel has sacri- 
ficed some of its best Re coal and iron lands 
in payment of money advanced to meet its urgent 
demands. It looks as if the stockholders might be 
a little more alert in protecting their interests. 2. 
When my suggestion was originally made you might 
have followed it at once with profit. It may not be 
too ~r now. 3. Yes; preferred and common. 

i ’Penn Yan., N. Y.: Preferred for six months. 
1. if you had mz ade the exchange when I first sug- 
gested the purchase of Ice common it would have 
been advisable. I believe in the future of B. and O. 
2. Doubt if you will get your Ice common at the low 
figures that prevailed when I first advised its pur- 
chase. It is still one of the cheapest of the indus- 
trial common shares. 3. Better hold your Rubber 
Goods for the present. 

’ Elmira, N. Y.: 1. Yes, one dollar pays for 
three months’ preference, and your subscription will 
be extended accordingly. You will be on my pre- 
ferred list, however, for only three months. 2. You 
have had a very good profit on your American Ice. 
Semi-official statements indicate that the value of 
the assets is far in excess of the selling price of the 
preferred. 

B.,”” Huntsville, Ala.: 
Ahead of Leather common 
with about 40 per cent. 





Yes. 2. Better 





Subscription eptered. 
is the preferred stock 
of cumulative dividends in 
arrears. Ahead of Ice common is the preferred 
stock with about 9 per cent. in arrears. The 
fact that these arrears must be settled for in some 
way and at some time, if the earnings of the com- 
panies justify it, makes the preferred issues more 
at 3 than the common. 

’ Brooklyn, O.: Preferred for one year. 1. 
nade only repeat what I have said heretofore re- 
garding the bright prospects of the property. 2. 
North American is too much of a blind pool for me 
to talk about it with understanding. 3. In the pres- 
ent condition of the iron trade I would leave iron 
and steel stocks alone. 4. It depends on how long 
you wish to keep it. The payment of dividends 
next year w ill probably add to its value very largely. 

“L..” New York: 1. Union Bag and Paper com- 
mon and Rubber Goods common, both on the state- 
ment of the earnings of the respective properties 3, 
are low. Rubber Goods particularly is making 
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good reports of earnings. 2. It has had a 60-per 
cent. advance since I recommended its purchase 
and the demand for it seems to increase. Much de- 
pends on how the report of the committee is taken. 
The disposition of the back dividends on the pre- 
ferred must be a matter for adjustment. 

“xX. X. X.,"" Mass.: Continued on preferred list 
for one year. Thank you for your complimentary 
words. 1. I would have regarded the change more 
favorably if you had made it when I first suggested 
the possibilities of the New York company, and yet, 
if what is said regarding the earnings of the latter 
are corroborated, as I am confidentially told they 
will be, it ought to be a dividend-payer withina 
year, and that would mean great things for it. 2. 
Yes, I believe you would be safer, though, of course, 
no ee can guarantee results at such a time. 

Montana: 1. Any New York trust com- 
m.. will be glad to take your funds on deposit and 
allow you 3 per cent. interest for the same. It will 
be available for immediate use on your order. 2. 
The trast company will recommend a broker. 3. 
Gilt-edged investment securities include such shares 
as St. Paul preferred, Northwest preferred, Del- 
aware Lackawanna, and Manhattan Elevated. 4. 
Yes; I soadvised. 5. In investment securities. 6. 
Impossible to answer any but inquiries as received. 
am assured that the committee’s report will be 
favorable. 7. Answered at once. 

** Dolly Varden,’’ Detroit: 1. I would rather be short 
of American Car Foundry common than of Brooklyn 
Rapid Transit, as things are now. I do not believe 
the dividends on Car Foundry common can be con- 
tinued another year. I have heard rumors of the 
contemplated closing of some of its plants with the 
opening of New Year’s, unless there is a decided re- 
vival of business. 2. I doubt if you will get Ameri- 
can Ice common at 4. It ought to be worth a good 
deal more than that if statements regarding the 
company’s earnings, semi-officially given, are con- 
firmed by the stockholders’ committee in its forth- 
coming report. 

“Ieceman,’’ Chiccgo: 1. lsee nothing else todo with 
your Steel common but to keep it, as it was paid for, 
though I still believe that with the cessation of 
dividends it will not be worth as much as Ice com- 
mon and other industrial common stocks of a similar 
grade, and will sell no higher. 2. Would hold my 
Toledo St. Louis and Western common for the 
present. 3. If you had disposed of your Steel com- 
mon when I advised it and put the money in Ameri- 
can Ice common at 5, you would have fared much 
better. Fourteen letters, from different readers, 
indicate that, following my suggestion promptly, 
when it was first made, holders of Steel common 
were able to get from under their burden without 
loss. That was good advice, and I have no doubt 
many others profited by it. 


Continued on nage sl. 


Life-insurance Suggestions. 


[NOTICE.—This department is intended for the 
information of readers of LESLIE’S WEEKLY. No 
charge is made for answers to inquiries regarding 
life-insurance matters, and communications are 
treated confidentially. A stamp should always be 
inclosed, as a personal reply is sometimes deemed 
advisable. Address “‘ Hermit,’’ LESLIE’s WEEKLY, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York.] 

HAVE before me at this moment a 
large engraving bringing out in clear 
relief the forms and faces of the mem- 
bers of a certain 200,000 club, composed 
of representative men and women, of 
one of our well-known life companies, 
who together in the last club year paid 
for over $51,000,000 of insurance. This 
is an immense sum of money, even in 
these days of trusts and trillionaires, al- 
though it is only a drop in the bucket to 
the total insurance written up in this 
country every year. As I look at the 
group of bright, sturdy, and resolute 
men and women who make up this par- 
ticular club, I am impressed anew with 
the fact that the great life-insurance 
companies are drawing into their service 
everywhere just this picked class, the 
pluckiest, brainiest, most energetic and 
resourceful people that the country af- 
fords. This comes about because the 
business in which these companies are 
engaged is a great and growing business, 
because its dignity and prestige are of 
the very highest, because it proceeds 
upon principles which appeal to the finest 
intelligence and the best business sense 
of the country; and, lastly, because it 
offers permanent lucrative, and honorable 
employment to men of character, force, 
and lofty ideals in personal conduct and 
business life. A selective process is al- 
ways going on in the ranks of insurance, 
which brings brains and character to the 

top, and this is as it should be. 

“Fk. H.,”’ Cleveland : I would take the Prudential. 
The other is only an experimental concern thus 
far. 

“G.,” Batavia, Ill: I would drop it and take a 
policy in a company which you know is absolutely 
secure. 

“*M.,’’ Columbia, 
directly with your 
better. 

*M.,”’ Amarillo, Tex.: The report is not favorable. 
Better keep away from all assessment institutions 
if you want security and repose. 

“ B.,”’ Reading, Penn.: Subscribers through agen- 
cies are not given preference in this department. 
Only subscribers at the home office at full rates. I 
would not recommend the policy, and do not believe it 
would give you as satisfactory results as one in an 
7 and stronger company. 

’ Crawfordsville, Ind.: 1. A 20-year endow- 
ee. would probably suit you as well as anything. 
2. The Equitable, the Mutual Life, and the New York 
Life are all among the strongest. 3. It is entirely 
according to the agreement that you may make. 
Usually it provides for the payment of the full 
amount at the expiration of the period. 

‘L.,” Birmingham, Ala.: I never heard of the in- 
stitution nor of the company, and think you would be 
very foolish to accept an invitation to put your money 
into a proposition regarding which you know so 
little. Life insurance ought to be of a gilt-edged 
character. Don’t deal with new-fangled notions, 
but take the best of the old-fashioned, straightfor- 


ward kind. 
a 
Sharm T, 


S. C.: 
company. 


of none. Deal 
can always do 


I know 
You 
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FOOD FOR THOUGHT 


The Greatest Food Gift To Man 


SHREDDED W 


BISCUIT: STANDARD ALL DAY CEREAL, TRISCUIT: SUCCESSOR TO CRACKERS. 
Can be combined with fruits and vegetables in over Baked by electricity. Served with soups, preserves 
250 different ways. or cheese. 


THE NATURAL FOOD CO., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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THE ALCAZAR, STAUGUSTINEs 


during the Season 


New York Office, 221 Fifth Avenue, 


Ponce de Leon 
ST. AUGUSTINE. Under the man- 
agement of Mr. Robert MuRRAY 
Opens Tuesday, January 12, 1904. 
Closes Tuesday, April 12, 1904. 
Alcazar 
ST.ALGUSTINE. Under the man- 
agement of Mr. Jos. 1. GREAVES 
Opens Wednesday, November 2h, 
100%. Closes Saturday, April 40, 1904 


ORMOND*ON «© THE*HALIPAX ORMOND 





OCRMOND-ON-THE-HALIFAX 

Undcrthe management of MEsSRR 
ANDFRSON & Prick. Opens Mon- 
day, Janvary 11,1904. Closes Mon 
day, April 11, 1904, 


Royal Poinciana 

PALM BEACH-ON-LAKE- 

WORTH Under the man 

agement of Mr. Frep 

STERRY. Opens Thursday, 

December 17, 1903. Closes 

Saturday. April %, 1904, 

4 After Fc b'y 1, will be oper 
em = Gy Sy. —— 1 . ated on both American and 

a ay WZ ) yy lis % European plane. 
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THE ROYAL POINCIANA, PAL\? BEACH 
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the West to St. Au 
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Florida Fast Coast 


The Principal Winter Resorts 
of America are 


t. Augustine 
Ormond 
Palm Beach 


December to, 





in Florida 


P Bahama 
e Island 


The Hotels at these Points will be Operated 


of 1904 as follows 


Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 


The Old Brunswick Hotel Building. 


The Breakers 


PALM-BEACH-BY-THE-SEA, 
Under the management of Mr, 
FRED STERRY. Jpens Monday, 
February 1, 1904, Closes Saturday, 
April 2, 1904. 


The Koyal Palm 


MIAMI. Under the management 
of Mr. H. W. MERRILL. Opens 
Monday, January 11, 1904. Closes 
Monday, April 4, 1904. 


The Colonial 


NASSAU, N. P. (Bahama jelande). 
Underthe managementof Mr. H.E 
Bemis. Opens Thursday, Decem- 
ber 24,1903. Closes Saturday, April 
2, 104. 


The Royal Victoria 


NASSAU, N. P. (Bahama Is plapde). 
Underthe management of } | 

se MIs, Announcement will appear 
ater. 


Through Pullman trains operated from New 


and from Chicago and 
gustine, the fashionable 


winter rendezvous at which point Sleeping 
and Parlor Car lines centralize. 


As WA Time from New York to St. Augustine, 24 hours 50 minutes 
ies wii Whi Yi KY '" Fe - pasate os « «Philadelphia ” 22 hours 17 minutes 
‘alls ; he J Oat tel A boi, arte « « Baltimore “ 21 hours 5 minutes 
OM te a i) ee = Ife ‘alt eid oe jo yf fe , “  « Washington “ 18 hours 50 minutes 
EN ia ((f gut Ty, a ua || ag ane,” “« «Chicago ” 32 hours 5 minutes 
Bo ¥ a 1 s “« «Detroit a 32 hours 40 minutes 
a ke ™” hy ae pil ty ACMA ((( qc" «  # Toledo oe 31 hours 53 minutes 
> PG ROYAL PALM MIAM « «Cleveland “ 32 hours 40 minutes 
« Louisville 25 hours 50 minutes 
/ «Cincinnati * 24 hours 
~ 
a 
BG a Through Sleeping Cars without change from above cities to St. 
qe Augustine during the W inter Tourist Season, For list of 
: 0) le ell wt other hotels on the East Coast of Florida and their charges, 
Toren | Re te Ua: 8) ia a lal lw illustrated pamphlets other information, address 
Mog sone | Mad WB al Pac i Gla ra aaa pO | Ol Hw wD 
a ' ‘ a ada eee Di, Oat wi BS ss Fe, 
pas ae w . TEIULLLLET Ooo wis ‘ . 
‘Uj , ; a mn 11a rT 7 1 ted "ed Hiden m:. = icy y Foe ‘ p R. PARROTT, J. P. BECKWITH, 
e TU) ad | : 1 } hie Y ;\! iL i 
ee ve bo hcalacadcalen [in SR san DZD gh M4 Vice-Pres. & Gen’l Mgr. Traffic Manager. 
, — — oe J. D. RAHNER, 
icececaaianall i — el Ass’t-Gen’l Pacs. Agent. 
THE ‘HOTEL COLONIAL, — NASSAU 








General Offices, 
St. Augustine, Florida. 
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Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers. 
Continued from page 57s 


**M.,”’ Manchester, N. H.: Preferred. 
G.,”’ Pittsburg: Preferred for six months. The 
shares are not dealt in on Wall Street, and no report 
is rates. 

“N.C. B.,”” New York: 1. Yes. 2. Note sugges- 
tions in my column from week to week. 3. Ditto 
Conditions change constantly. 
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INCORPORATED 1885 


The Real Estate 
Trust Company 


of Philadelphia 


S. E. CORNER CHESTNUT AND BROAD STREETS 


CAPITAL (Full Paid) . . . $1,500,000 
SURPLUS AND PROFITS. $1,300,000 





Solicits Current Deposit Accounts, 





allowing Interest. 





Collects Interest, Dividends, and Income 
of all kinds. 
Issues Policies of Title Insurance to Real 
Estate and Mortgages. 











PRANK K. HIPPLE, President. 





He was 57; looked about 40, despite 
daily business cares and responsibilities 
innumerable, about which he refused to 
worry. 

Why ? 

The future of his family was made 
secure, his old age provided for by a 
policy in the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
921-3-5 Chestnut 8t., Philada. 


Avrreo M. Lamar 


BANKER 
Member Consolidated Stock Exchange 
MAIN OFFICE, EXCHANGE BUILDING 

60 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
215 Weat 125th Street 

BRANCH } SY East 424 Street 

OFFICES | 12 East 28d Street 
Temple Bar Bidg., Brooklyn 


STOCHS GRAIN COTTON 
INVESTMENT SECURITIES. 


Send for our DAILY MARKET LETTER 
ADDRESS INQUIRIES TO STATISTICAL DEPARTMENT. 


JACOB BERRY H. L. BENNE' 


JACOB BERRY @ Co. 


Stocks Bonds Grain Cotton 
Consolidated Stock Exchange 
N. Y. Produce Exchange 
ESTABLISHED 1865 
44-46 Broadway, NEW YORK 
BOSTON PHILADELPHIA MONTREAL 
lasue upon request a ae IMPSE A‘ WALI STREET 
AND ITS MARKETS 


KEEP POSTED. 


Betore buying Mining Stocks read the 


NORTH AMERICAN MINER. 


Members 


It keeps you posted regarding legitimate mining. 
It’s «a guide to the best mining investment 
ou cannot afford to be without it 


WRITE ‘TO-DAY. MENTION NO)}/ 64, 


Miner will be mailed you 


3 MONTHS FREE. 
NORTH AMERICAN MINER, 


32 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


DIVIDEND 


PAYING MINING, OIL, TIMBER,SMELT- 
ER, AND INDI RIA STOCKS making 
possible LARGE INTEREST and PROFITS, 
listed and unlisted, our specialty Booklets giving tull 
information mailed free on application. 
DOUGLAS, LACEY @ CoO., 
Bankers & wronere, 66 Broadway, New York 


FREE 


THE MINING HERALD. 
Leading mining and financial paper, giving all the news 
from all the mining districts, and containing latest and 
most reliable information on the mining and oil industries, 
principal companies, dividends, ete. Every investor should 
| 9g it. We will send it free for six months ay request, 
- WISNER & CO., 32 Broadway, New York 


MINING PROGRESS 
Contains reliable information about Mining. Ot interest 
to those who may be interested in Mining or want to 
learn about the resources of Oregon, Washington, or 
Idaho. Free sample copy. 
NEIL J. SORENSEN & CO 


MONTHS FREE. 


Up-to-date Mining paper (fully 
illustrated), containing all the 
latest news from famous gold 
camps including BIG CREEK A 


Thunder Mountain 


LU. Ss. MINING JOURNAL 
150 Nassau St., \. ¥. 


ancl thre 








» Sumpter, Oregon 








LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


“A. D.,”” New York: Request noted. You should 
have bought when my suggestion was first made. 
I doubt if it will reach its previous low plane soon 
again. 

*R. E. X.,”” Bennington, Vt.: I do not see why 
your order was not filled. The stock sold at 24 7-8, 
and was purchased in small lots, I am told, at 25 and 
a little over. Of course smaller lots cost a fraction 
more than 100-share lots. 

M. S.,”’ Dayton, O.: Preferred for three months. 

I would not sacrifice my O. and W. 2. B. R.T., asl 
Ab. repeatedly said, is in the hands of expert manip- 
ulators, and they are loudly proc laiming that it is 
to go considerably higher. The earnings do not 
seem to justify this proclamation. 3. Watch weekly 
suggestions. 

‘S.,”’ Fargo: The guaranteed stock of the Kan- 
sas City, Ft. Scott and Memphis, at present prices, 
will net you about 6 per cent. The 4-per cent. divi- 
dends are guaranteed by the St. Louis and San 
Francisco Railroad, a fairly good but not a first- 
class guarantee. The stock looks cheaper and 
be tter than Roc k Island preferred. 

*Business,’”’ Binghamton, N. Y.: 1. The money 
market is tight the world over. T icotebemmeen thata 
number of banks in Holland, small institutions 
mainly, have recently been hurt by the slump in 
American stocks, including Steel, is not surprising. 
Rich little Holland has been sending enormous 
amounts to this country for investment the past few 
years. It is easy to: see why our credit abroad is not 
as good as it was. The majority of the stock of 
the Consolidated Lake Superior Company, it is said, 
hz As been deposited under the reorganization plan. 

‘“Anxious,”’ Pittsburg: I believe that the Steel 
Trust will be compelled shortly to reduce the prices 
of all of its commodities, steel rails included, for the 
simple reason that otherwise foreign manufacturers 
will seek a market for their products here, in com- 
petition with the trust. It will be close figuring 
for them to do so, but their action forced the reduc- 
tion of the price of steel billets by the trust from 
$27 to $23 a ton, after the trust managers had de- 
clared that they would not reduce billet prices. 

M.,”’ Elizabeth, N. J.: 1. Interesting facts 
about “‘ Bear Markets” are given in a bright little 
booklet on the subject, published by Mallett & Wyck- 
off, 10 Wall Street. A copy will be sent you with- 
out charge if you will mention LESLIE’s WEEKLY 
and write to the concern. 2. The fact that the 
Pennsylvania Railroad guarantees the new issue of 
$50,000,000 Long Island Railroad bonds, as it has 
guaranteed a number of other large issues, is not 
regarded favorably by stockholders, for every such 
guarantee weakens the position of the latter. 

*M.,”’ Hartford, Conn.: 1. The Amalgamated 
Company reopened its Montana properties because 
the Governor granted its request to call a special 
session of the Legislature to consider a law whereby 
mining cases may be taken from one court to an- 
other, in case prejudice against a judge is alleged. 
Many believe that Amalgamated is now a specula- 
tive purchase. 2. The Mergenthaler Linotype Com- 
pany earned over 22 per cent. on its capital stock 
last year, and there is renewed talk of an extra divi- 
dend. This is one of the most successful of the in- 
dustrials, but it is meeting growing competition, 
and, with the expiration of its patents, this compe- 
tition will be strengthened. I do not therefore re- 
gard the stock as a permanent investment. 

Par,”’ Ottawa, Canada: There can be no doubt 
that railroad earnings next year will show a falling 
off, compared with this year. We hear nothing 
more about freight-car famines; railroads, on the 
other hand, are hunting for business and cutting 
rates to get it. A year or two agoit was very dif- 
ferent. The proposed reduction of one-third in the 
freight rates on shipments of steel and iron to the 
seaboard for export means a drastic cut in the in- 
come of a good many railway lines. It is coupled 
with a heavy reduction, estimated at 50 per cent., in 
the orders of the Steel Trust, as cor pared with a 
year ago. The boom in coke and bituminous coal 
and iron ore has subsided and a reduction in freight 
charges on all of these will no doubt shortly be de- 
mi or It is easy to forecast the result. 

’ Newburg, N. Y.: During the last quarter 
net oe oe of the Rutland Railway showed an in- 
crease of about $50,000, or over 20 per cent. Rut- 
land preferred is not dear. The interest on the 
$300,000,000 first 5-per cent. m+. and the $200,000, - 
000 of second 5s of the Steel Trust, and the divi 
dends of 7 per cent. on the $310,000,000 preferred and 
2 per cent. on the $500,000,000 common will require 
over $57,000,000 net earnings annually, without in 
cluding interest on subsidiary bonds, sinking fund 
requirement, and charges for depreciation. The 
last have never been as liberal as were during 
Carnegie’s control. 3. It was reported that John W. 
Gates was seeking control of the Republic Lron and 
Steel Company to fight the Steel Trust, but the 
rumor was not confirmed. 

“Dorster,’’ New York. 1. Note suggestions from 
week to week in this column. Whenever the market 
has a severe drop dividend- paying 
stocks can be purchased safely for a rise of at least 
a few points. 2. I would not sacrifice my Southern 
Pacific, but dividends in the immediate future can 
hardly be expected, in view of the growing depres- 
sion in the railway and business world. 3. The 
American Ice Company is the controlling power in 
the ice trade of Washington, Baltimore, Phila- 
delphia, Boston, and greater New York, and is the 
largest producer and seller of natural and artificial 
ice in 7" world. 4. St. Paul, under 130, ought to be 
safe. . All depends on the money-market. If the 
dri ain on New York City continues, and no relief is 
afforded by imports of gold, an acute situation may 
present itself. 

A.,”’ Annapolis, Md.: 1. The B. and O.’s last 
fiscal year shows a little over 6 per cent. earned on 
the common. 2. American Soda Fountain, during 
the past fiscal year, earned a surplus over the 6-per 
cent. dividend on the first preferred of $276,000. 3. 
Reports that the railroads are ordering hundreds of 
thousands of tons of steel rails from the Steel Trust 
and other concerns may be true, because some rail- 
roads are largely interested in the Steel Trust and 
in other rail manufacturers ; but every one expects 
that the price of steel rails will have to be reduced 
at home as it has been abroad, and railroads that 
are economically administered will not Vs purchasers 
at prevailing prices. Of course there is always the 
chance of a rake-off for insiders, a some of the 
biggest of our railroad magnates are not too proud 
to te ake ere of their opportunities. 

‘S.,’’ Boston: The tremendous decline in iron 
and steel during a. past few months again illus- 
trates the peculiar uncertainties of this business, 
The Carpenters’ Steel Company, of Reading, for 
whicha temporary rec eiver was recently appointed, 
would, it is said, not realize one-fifth of its real 
value at forced sale; and yet, during the Spanish- 
American war, this company made enormous profits 
and was supposed to be one of the most flourishing 
of its kind in the world. During the past year it 
faced a deficit of over $200,000. 2. It is generally ad- 
mitted that dividends on Steel common will be en- 
tirely discontinued, and offers are made on Wall 
Street to sell the next dividend on Steel preferred at 
$1.25 a share, or at the iate of 5 per cent. per annum, 
This indicates a belief that the dividend on the pre- 
ferred will have to be reduced within a year. 

wg Endinnapets : 1. The bankruptcy of the 
Patten Vacuum Ice Company, of New York, has 
nothing to do with the American Ice Company, ex- 
cepting in so far as it removes another small com- 
petitor. When the vacuum company was started, 
extravagant statements were printe ad concerning 
its ability to make artificial ice at even less than the 
cost at which nature makes it on our rivers and 





lakes. The failure of the concern tells its own , 


story. 2. Banks are not loaning as freely on North- 
ern Securities stock as on others not involved in 
litigation. 3. The recent decline in the price of 
copper as a result of the reopening of the Amalga- 
mated mines in Montana counterbalanced the rising 
te ndency in the stock which followed the closing of 
the mines, on the theory that this would restrict 
the copper output and increase the price of the metal. 


investment | 


““Steel,”’ Trenton, N. J.: 1. 1 doubt if the Steel | 
Trust will care to acquire additional large plants at 
present, though ultimately it may be necessary todo 
so, if it is to maintain the supremacy which it antici- 
pated. The cancelation of the bond syndicate con- 
tract with Mr. Morgan was accompanied by a 
statement that was not entirely satisfactory nor 
clear. It is said that $150,000,000 of the preferred 
stock has been taken out of the market and con- 
verted into 5-per cent. bonds at a saving of 2 per 
cent. per annum and interest; but what was the 
cost of the operation? If the Steel Trust’s business 
has been cut in two, as reported, and at the same 
time the profit taken off of its products in great 
part, what will be left beyond the interest charges 
for preferred shareholders todivide? 2. The Amer- 
ican Ship-building Company declared no dividend on 
the common for March. This looks as if the com- 
mon div idends had ceased. 

“A. L. B.,’” New Hampshire: 1. You are so un- 
informed regarding stock-market operations that I 
doubt if it is wise for you to venture in where angels 
fear to tread. It would be better to keep your 
money where it safely is, on a 4-per cent. earning 
basis, than to speculate without knowledge of what 
you are buying or selling. The reason why preferred 
stocks usually sell higher than common is because 
they have a prior right to dividends. In some in- 
stances the preferred stocks sell lower than com- 


mon shares, and the latter pay higher dividends. | 


This is quite rare. Dividends on the preferred are 
fixed and limited, while on the common they may be | 
increased if earnings justify. 2. The capital of the 


American Ice Company represents its various prop- | 


erties, real-estate and personal, and also good will. 
3. The only way by which you can purchase stocks 
of any kind is through a broker ; I mean stocks sold 
on the exchanges. Outsiders are not permitted to 
oye exe epting through members. 

’ Albany, N. Y.: 1. Competition in the glucose 
walk starch business is said to be responsible for the 
recent declines in the price of starch, though it 
would appear that the abundant corn crop this year 
should have more to do with it. The dividend on 
Corn Products common of 1 per cent. per quarter 
was declared last March out of the earnings of 1902. 
The last payment will be made in January. What 
will be done about the common dividends next year 
no one can forecast. 2. The Steel Trust has a good 
deal to fear from the opposition of independent con- 
cerns, and especially those like the Crucible Clair- 
ton Company, which, with its much more conserva- 
tive capitalization, can enter the market and under- 
sell the Steel Trust for some of its products. Those 
who talk about low prices for iron and steel are not 
mindful of the fact that prices are not nearly as low 
as they were during the tremendous depression 
seven years ago. I look foradeclining iron and steel 
market during the coming year, and insiders in the 
Steel Trust, no matter what their organs may say, 
are very much discouraged by the outlook. 

“Widow,” Elmira, N. Y.: 1. Bonds that are fairly 
good ‘and that net over 4 per cent. include the B. 
and O. prior lien 3 1-2s, the Northern Pacific prior 
lien 4s, the Louisville and Nashville unified 4s, the 
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Spencer Trask & Co. 


BANKERS 
William & Pine Sts., New York 


Investment Securities. 


Members New York Stock Exchange. 
Branch Office, Albany, N. Y. 


Before Buying Stocks 

GET We are specialists in mining, industrial, 
oil We y | 
everything in this line. 

I OUR PRICE LIST, 
PR CES the stock buyer. It gives you the mar- 
| ket on over 1,000 unlisted stocks. Send for it. We can 
for bargains if you want to sell. 

CATLIN & POWELL CO., 


INSIDE stocks. buy and sell nearly 

mailed tree on request, is invaluable to 

save you money if you want to buy. We will pay cash 
35 Wall Street, New York City. 





‘The Bear 
Market” 


A new booklet of vital facts 
for every trader and investor 
Call or write TO-DAY for acopy 








Matett @ Wyckoff 
(Ghe Stock Brokers) 
of Ten Wall Street 








FOREIGN CAPITAL 


To enable owners of approved properties to 


DEVELOP EXTEND EQUIP 
INDUSTRIALS, 
RAILWAYS, MINES, 


NOT AFFECTED BY WALL STREET and similarenterprises. Address, with full details, 
JAMES S. WIIITE, 61 Wall Street, New York 





Cleveland Chicago Cincinnati and St. Louis seneue | 
is, and the Chicago and Alton 3 1-2s. 2. Industrial 
preferred shares have all had a serious decline. 
Those that are yielding pretty good returns on the 
investment and that are regarded with some favor 
include Corn Products, which, around 80, yielded 
nearly 9 per cent.; International Paper, about the 
same; National Bise uit, 7 per cent.; Union Bag and 
Paper, 10 per cent.; U.S. Leather, 7 1-2 per cent., 
and Continental Tobacco, perhaps the safest of all, 
7 per cent. 3. I have no doubt that some of the 
very low-priced industrial common shares, for spec- 
ulation, might be picked up at prevailing prices. 
American Ice, which I recommended around 5, has 
advanced nearly 50 poreent. since that time. Union 
Bag and Paper, U.S. Leather, International Paper, 
Republie Iron ‘and “Steck and Rubber, all have a 
speculative value, and in prosperous times should 
sell considerably higher. Of course they have no 
investment quality for the present, and may not 
have for a long | 
Salt Lake’’: New York Central, as a Vander- 
bilt ‘atoc k, is highly regarded by a large investment 
class, who part with their shares with great reluc- 
tance and hesitation. Hence its strength, in the 
face of approaching business depression, which may 
eventually lead to another reduction of the divi- 
dend. Considering the serious decline this stock has 
had, it is not fair to expect a much lower figure un- 
less the entire market has a drop. 2. I do not re- 
gard L. and N. as a gilt-edged investment stock, but 
ye hison preferred is no better. 3. Importations of 
gold naturally helped to temporarily relieve the 
money stringency, which has continued much longer 
than some prominent financiers anticipated. After 
the first of January money ought to be easier, but 
much depends on whether Te and credit are 
generally re-established. The'Union Pacific is no 
doubt a magnificent ot and its physical con- 
dition has been greatly improved during the boom 
period. Thank you for the information about the 
Daly-West Mining Company. If stockholders had 
more to say regarding the management it would be 
safer to buy and to keep. I have no doubt that it 
has a fine ore body. 6. Expiration of subscription 
is indicated by the wrapper. 
Continued on following page. 


Modern Cave-dwellers. 


N A LETTER from Macassar the 
Messrs. Sarasin, who are traveling in 
Celebes, announce, through a London jour- 
nal, the discovery in the mountains of that 
island of a primitive people—the Toala 
presenting a remarkable physical resem- 
blance to the Veddas. Although these 
people have now been considerably influ- 
enced in the mode of life by contact with 
the Buginese of the coast districts, there 
is decisive evidence that a short time ago 
they were cave-dwellers (as indeed are 
some of their number now), while within 
a century or so ago they were in the 
habit of using chipped stone arrow-heads 
and other weapons and implements. 
There can be little doubt that the Toala 
were the primitive inhabitants of Cele- 
bes, and that they were driven to take 
refuge in the mountains by the Malay 


| invaders, with whom, however, they now 


hold a certain amount of intercourse. 
Assuming their affinity to the Veddas to 
be true-—-and it is scarcely likely that 
such a remarkable resemblance can be 
merely accidental—we have much strong- 
er evidence than before as to the prob- 
able Asiatic origin of the Australian 
aborigines. 





Simple, Elegant, 
Luxurious, Pure, Fragrant. 


No. 3 size, 10 for 25 cents. 


No better Turkish cigarette can be made. 


Look for signature of S. ANARGYROS. 


Cork tips or plain tips 
No. 1 size, 10 for 35 cents. 
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PEAS 


CAN: BE-CURED 





Here is the one physician who has really 
conquered Rheumatism in «ll of its vari- 
ous forms. Years of study as a Specialist, 
devoted to this dread disease, have made 
sure his phenomenal suces by curing the 
most stubborn case To help you realiz 
that the above statement is true, we will for- 
ward on application, a trial box of Dr. White- 


hall’s Rheumatic Cure absolutely free, thu 


assuring you immediate relief, demonstrating 
the fact that your Rheumatism can be cured at 
home, easily, simply, pleasantly, and at trifling 
cost. Sold by all druyyi ts. Price 50 cents a 
box. Addr 


The Dr. WHITEHALL [MEGRISIUNE CO., 
174 [lain St., South Bend, Ind. 


RHEUMATISM 


CURED WITHOUT MEDICINE 


An external cure so sure that the makers send 
it FREE ON APPROVAL. Try it. 


Send your name and address to the makers 
of Magic boot Drafts, the great Michigan cure 
for every kind of rheumatism 
Acute, Muscular, Sciatic, Lumbago, Gout, ete., 
no matter where located or how severe. You'll 
geta pair of the Drafts by return mail—pre 
paid--FREE ON APPROVAL. 

If they vive relict, send them a DOLLAR; if 
not, keep your money. You decide. 


TRADE MARK ae 


Chronic or 





Drafts 


loot worn Without incon- 
venience and cure rheumatism in every part of 
the body by drawing out the poisonous 
in the blood through the great foot pores. 


can see that this offer is proof of their merit, 


Magic are 


i ids 


for hundreds of thousands of persons answer 
these advertisements, and only those who are 
satisfied with the benetit they receive, send any 


money. Write to-day to Magic Foot Draft Co., 
RY 12. Oliver Bldy., Jackson, Mich., for a 
trial pair and be cured. A valuable illustrated 


BOOK ON RHEUMATISM also sent free. 


ASTHM 


Health Restored. 
P. Harold Hayes, Buffalo, N.Y. 


Cured to stay Cured. 
Kook 234 FREE, 





Southern Railway. 


NEW SERVICE TO FLORIDA AND 
EFFECTIVE NOVEMBER 29TH. 
SOUTHERN’S PALM LIMITED, BETWEEN 
NEW YORK AND St. AUGUSTINE, 
JANUARY IITH. ° 
THE Southern Railway announces its new winter 
schedules to take effect November 29th. The New 
York and Florida Express will leave New York daily 
at 3.25 P. M. carrying Pullman drawing room sleep- 
ing car, New York to Augusta, Savannah and Jack- 
sonville. On the same date the “‘Sunset Limited ” 
annex car will resume service, leaving New York 
daily at 4.25 P.M. December l4th the Washington 
and Pinehurst sleeping car will be putin operation, 
and January llth, the World’s famous Southern’s 
Palm Limited between New York and St. Augus- 
tine. This is all new service, in addition to the 
present schedules. 


CALIFORNIA, 
INAUGURATION 





— 
a wih every person in 


8. suffering with 


URED ®:"°: 
C z E IIL or FITS to send 


for one of my large-sized bottles (16 full oz.) 
com R Ee E and ifit does all that is claimed 

for it, the patient can then con- 
tinue the treatment which is not expensive. 


Dr. F.E. GRANT, dept. 975, Kansas City, Mo. 


LESLIE'S 


Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers. 
Continued from preceding page 


**M.,” Tonopah, Nev.: Change noted 
S.,”" St. Augustine, Fla.: 1. I find no rating for 
either. 2. Not traded in on Wall Street 


S.,”" Grand Rapids, Mich.: I do not find you on 
my, preferred list. 
M. M. M.,”’ Cleveland: 1. It is purely specula- 


tive. 2. Ido snot advise it as an investment 

“FE. H. E.,”’ Denver: Preferred for six 
Thanks for your kind words. 

“G.,”” Augusta, Ga.: Advise 
tinues. 

“Regular Subscriber,’’ St 
tain that it has any value. 
W: all Stre et 

’ Keeseville, N. Y.: 1. Neither has any rating 
2. Can tind no track of the property on Wall Street, 
and no report of its earnings or condition 
" New York: Complaint noted The 
bonded debt is heavy, and local complications have 
be en unfavorable. For a long pull it has merit. 

“E.,” Pineville, Mo.: Preferred for three months. 
1. I find no rating for it. 2. Ican not. 3. No per- 
sonal knowledge at all. Shares are not dealt in on 
WwW all Street 

*B.,”’ Vicksburg, Miss.: 1. It must have been an 
adve rtisement ; it certainly was not an editorial ex- 
pression. It ought to be easy for the reader todif- 
ferentiate in such matters. 2. No reports are made 
and no such shares are dealt in on Wall Street. 

G. H.,”" Detroit: It will be a long time, in 
my judgment, before you will get 25 for your Steel 
common. On a favorable opportunity 1 would dis- 
pose of it and buy something else with a fair pros- 
pect of a rise. Watch this department for sugges- 
tions. 


*M., 


months 


me if delay con- 


Paul: I cannot ascer- 
It is not traded in on 


y ee 


” Watervliet, N.Y.: 1. I 


see nothing espe- 


cially attractive in American Hide and Leather. 2. | 


American Chicle looks high for an industrial, but it 
is paying one per cent. monthly, and earning more 
than that. The preferred is safer for 
ment, but only pays six per cent. 

*B. A.,”” Newton: Preferred for six months. I 
would even up if you believe in your Steel common. 
A better plan, however, would be to put a little 
money in some cheap, low-priced stock which has 
possibilities of an advance. I have named these 
se sveral times in this column. 

‘S. J. W.,”” Worcester, Mass.: Preferred for one 
year. L. and N. at 9%, Manhattan at 140, and Sugar 
preferred at present prices would not be dear if the 
market were relieved from fear of further trouble 
arising from lack of loanable funds. I would not be 
in a hurry to purchase 


“S..” Pittsburg: 1. Several weeks ago, when 
American Ice common was selling at 5, | advised its 
purchase. If you will watch suggestions in this de- 


partment a little more carefully you will profit by 
them. 2%. Because the wireless experiments have 
not yet reached the stage of established practica- 
arty: 

’ Dayton, O.: Preferred for three months. 1. 
amt. n absent. It is not wise to sell a stock short 
after it has had such a pounding as Steel preferred 
has had. The powerful interests that control the 
local traction securities believe they will benefit 
greatly by the election of a Tammany mayor. This 
accounts for the advance in the local tractions, in- 
cluding B. R. T., and is favorable, especially to the 
latter. 

“Arthur,”’ Brooklyn, N. Y.: Preferred for six 
months. 1. St. Paul is a ‘ool purchase for divi- 
dends, but I would not be in a hurry to buy. Around 
130 it looks reasonable. Manhattan EKlevated, at the 
same price, would be still better. 2. Amalgamated 
Copper at 33 would not be a bad purchase. 3. If 
you had bought Ice preferred when I recommended 
it, you would have made money. Don’t be too slow. 

The last mentioned. 

“H.,”’ Washington, D. C.: Favorable decision in 
the Northern Pacific litigation would no doubt be 
especially advantageous to the stock of the Northern 
Securities Company, and would strengthen, tem- 
porarily at least, all Pacific railroad shares and rail- 
road stocks and per rhaps the market generally. It 
must always be borne in mind that in some way in- 


| siders usually discount favorable as well as unfavor- 


equilibrium. 


You | 


able news. 

Joliet, Il: U. S. Realty when it was 
a4. had a splendid outlook. It owned some 
of the choicest pieces of real estate in New York 
City, and was getting the cream of the building 
business, but the tremendous labor strikes, which 
came like a thief in the night, paralyzed the corpo- 
ration, and it will be years before it can recover its 
I would not be in a hurry to purchase, 
but I agree with you that the preferred begins to 
look cheap. 

‘S. St..”” New York.: Ches. and Ohio depends 
largely on its coal traflic for its earnings. The re- 
cent decline in the coke and coal business must show 
shortly in its monthly reports, and must jeopardize 
dividends now being paid. 
the stock outstanding, or about twice the amount of 
Texas Pacific. The Ches. and Ohio seems to be more 
heavily encumbered. Some day the future of Texas 


an invest- | 





There is $62,000,000 of | 


Pacific will be improved by the proposed combination | 


of all the Gould properties. 
*p.,”” Los Angles, Cal.: 
i. a opportunities occur that seem to have special 
merit they are promptly given in this department. 
Please note answers to inquiries from week to week. 
Conditions, as you know, are constantly changing. 
2. The reasons for the faith that is in me I also try 
to give in my weekly comments on market condi- 
tions and in my statements in connection with 
answers to inquiries. 3. Will be glad to reply to 


| specific inquiries. 


| to the benefit of all local traction interests. 


Investor,’””’ New York: The result of the local 
election, which was not foreseen and which I cer- 
tainly did not anticipate, has materially contributed 
A mu- 
nicipal government favorable to these interests was 
elected largely by the use of the money these cor- 
porations supplied, and it will no doubt be bound to 
do whatever the corporations ask. Under such cir- 
cumstances, Metropolitan is a better purchase than 
sale. Anonymous communications not answered. 

“*H.,”’ Quebec, Canada: Preferred for six months. 
1. The enforced policy of retrenchment by the rail- 
roads is liable to continue much longer than a year. 
After such a tremendous boom liquidation and re- 
adjustment must be slow. I do not believe that 
American Car and Foundry common will continue 
on the present dividend-paying basis much longer, 
and with dividends cut off, or reduced to a nominal 
figure, the stock will not be cheap at present prices, 
and it will be years before the resumption of com- 
mon dividends can be anticipated. Lots of things 
may happen meanwhile. 2. On the basis of a bad 
summer’s business American Ice earned over 4 per 
cent. on the preferred stock, and with its floating 
debt paid off it ought next year to earn 6 per cent 
and more. 

“S.,”” Syracuse, N. Y.: 1. It is stated that the 
Carnegie Company, during the depression in the 
iron business in 1895, 1896, and 1897, averaged a 
profit of between five and seven million dollars per 
annum, while in the boom year of 1900 the profit 
rose to $40,000,000. This emphasizes Mr. Carnegie’s 
famous utterance that the iron business is “ either 
a prince or a pauper.”” If the business of the Steel 
Trust should show a similar decline nothing would be 
left for dividends on the preferred. 2. The weak- 
ness in Colorado Fuel is explained by ‘the fact that 

some provision is contemplated to take up notes 


| given to provide funds during the recent emergency 


| through 


which the corporation passed. At the 
same time I would not be in a hurry to sacrifice my 
shares. 


JASPER. 
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Preferred for one year. | 
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CHARLESTON :5S:C: 


ST. JOHNS 


RIVER SERVICE BETWEEN JACKSONVILLE AND SANFORD, 


FLA., AND INTERMEDIATE LANDINGS 


The “Clyde Line” 


is the favorite route between NEw York, 


BosTON, PHILADELPHIA and EASTERN PoINTs, and CHARLES= 


TON, S. C., and JACKSONVILLE, FLA., 


making direct connec- 


tion for all points South and Southwest 





FASTEST MODERN STEAMSHIPS AND FINEST SERVICE 





THEO. G. EGER, G. M. 
WM. P. CLYDE & CO., General Agents, 19 State Street, NEW YORK 
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LOOK FOR THE NAME ; 


CARL H. SCHULTZ }} 


THE NAME CARL H. SCHULTZ ON 
ALL MINERAL WATERSISA GUARANTEE 


ARTIFICIAL 
VICHY 
SELTERS 
CARBONIC f 
and CLUB SODA 
The Standard for 
40 Years 
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Tel. 3420 Madison . / 





























SUITABLE FOR WRITING 
GLIDE OVER ANY PAPER 


finest Sheftield rolled steel, 

-OINTED pens are 
FOR EASY WRITING. 

Assorted sample box for 2§ cts. 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William S1., NeW York, 


AND 








IN EVERY POSITION 
+; NEVER SCRATCH 
OR SPURT 
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ahead of all others 


ALL STATIONERS, 















Pears’ 


Pears’ suap is nothing 
but soap. 


Pure soap 1s as gentle as 
oil to the living skin. 


Pears’ is the purest and 


best toilet soap in all the 
world. 
Sold all over the world. 
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For Kidneys, 
Bladder and 
Rheumatism 


New Discovery by Which All Can Now 
Easily Cure Themselves at Home—Does 
Away With Surgical Operations—Posi- would.’’ 
tively Cures Bright’s Disease and Worst . 


Cases of Rheumatism—Thousands Al- ** Wen?’ 
seins ditatteeste, ‘* Well, she didn’t.”’ 
TRIAL TREATMENT and 64 PAGE BOOK FREE 


At last there isa scientific way to cure yourself of any 
kidney, bladder or rheumatic disease in a very short 
time in your own home and without the expense ot doe 
tors, drugs or surgeons. The credit belongs to Dr. Edwin 
lurnock, a noted French-American physician and scien- 


tist Who has made a life-long study of these diseases and 
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She Was Her Dearest Friend. 


‘ SHE’S a treacherous thing, 
the girl in blue. 

** How is that ?’’ 
gray. 

** Why, we fixed it up between us that 
she was to refuse him if he proposed, 
and then I made a bet with him that she 


’? asserted 


asked the girl in 


"To American 
Supremacy" 


Drink to the American 
woman and her supremacy. 

Toast her in that other pro- 
duct of American supremacy, 


CO OKS 
pny ta 


the champagne we are proud of. 


Piso’s Cure for Consumption has cured Coughs for forty 
years. It is still on the market. 


Lucky for the Rabbit. 


‘* THERE does seem to be something in 
the belief about the luck attached to my 
left hind foot,’’ remarked the rabbit. 

**Think so ?”’ replied the squirrel. 

*“Yes. At any rate, I’m satisfied if 
| | hadn’t had mine with me this morning I 

wouldn’t have got away from that dog.’’ 






Try this Christmas Punch 


A juicy, sparkling fluid for all classes of Amer For every quart use four pieces of cut -loaf sugar ; one large cube of ice ; sliced 
ican citizens. Cvok’s linperial hiatra Dry Cham | oranges: ind pineapples; afew cherries ; one pony Cognac, one pony Curacoa, 
pagne. one pony Apricotine. Add one split carbonated water and one quart Cook’s 


Imperial, just before serving. 


‘THE Sohmer Piano is the prime favorite for artists for 
both concert and private use. 


Don’t Be A Single Language Man 


Contented with knowledge of English alone, when you 
Spanish by the marvelous Language-Phone Method. 
language almost unconsciously. 





‘None can say they are incurable until they have tried 
my discovery. The test is free.’ 

is now in sole possession of certain ingredients which have 

ll been needed and without which cures were ime 
possible. justified in his strong state- 
ments as the treatment has been thoroughly investigated 
besides being tried in hospitals, sanitariums, ete., and has 
been found to be all that is claimed for it. It contains 
nothing harmful but nevertheless authorities say it 
will positively cure Bright’s diabetes, dropsy, 
yravel, weak back, stonein the bladder, bloated bladder, 
frequent desire to urinate, albumenaria, sugar in the 
urine, pains in the back, legs, sides, and over the kid- 
neys, swelling of the feet and ankles, retention of urine, 


along 


Phe doctor seems 










can easily, pleasantly, quickly master French, German or 
You glide into speaking and writing familiarity with the new 
Add this important block to the foundation of your education. 


disease, 














calding, getting up nights, pain in the bladder, wetting | : ; . bs 9 a “ a. : : : 

the bed and such sheumatic affections.as chronic. mus In every home and_ office Of Incalculable Value, Says Yale University _Ina few minutes of pleasant 
cular or inflammatory rheumatism, sciatica, rheumatic throughout the land the Lan- Shafiald Sotantinc School of Wale Ditworsit diversion every day for a little 
euralgia, lumbago, gout, ete., which are now known to guage-Phone Method makes it | Ras. @ " while with the Language-Phone 


» due entirely to uric acid poison in the kidneys—in 

ort, every form of kidney, bladder or urinary trouble 
io man, woman or child. 

That it will do all this is the opinion of such authorities 
ts Dr. Wilks of Guy’s Hospital, London; Dr. Frank | 
Foster, editor of the New York Medical Journal and 
tuthor of Foster’s Practical ‘Therapeutics; Dr. H. C. 
Wood, member of the National Academy of Science, and 
t long list of others who speak of it in the highest terms, 


But allthis and more is explained ina 64-page illustrated 
b which sets forth the doctor’s original views and 
leeply into the subject of kidney, bladder and 


rheumatic diseases. He wants you to have this book as 
well as a trial treatment of his discovery, and you can 
get them entirely tree, without stamps or money, by 

iddressing the Turnock Medical Co., 554 Turnock B nile 

ing, Chicago, HL, and as thousan Is have already been 
cured there is every reason to believe it will cure you if 
only you will be thoughtful enough to send tor the tree 
trial and book. Write the first spare moment you have 
and soon you will be cured. 


reader so afflicted 
since no 


It would seem that any 
should) write the 
money is involved and the 
uch a high and trustworthy 


company at once 
indorsements are 


from ource, 


EYE DISEASE 


Cataracts, Scums, Granulated Lids, 
Optic Nerve Diseases and all other 
causes of Blindness yield) to the 
ONEAL DISSOLVENT 
METHOD. Without the knite or 
in any way injuring the eye Dr, 
Oneal, Chicago’s famous ocultst, has 
ured thousands of cases at patient’s 
wo home in all parts of the world, 


CURED 
Without Surgery 





He has never failed where any sight 
remained and his treatment was 
given a fair trial, Wim. Cronoble, Winslow, HL, cata- 


racts, cured ten years ago. Cro eyes straightened 


no knife or pain. Hlustrated book on eye FREE 


liseases, testimonials and Dr. Oneal’s advice 
OREN ONEAL, M. D., Suite 157, 52 Dearborn St., Chicago, 


Advertise in Leslie’s 








FLORIDA 
CUBA and 
THE SOUTH 


; om 
froridas famous TUNS 


“NEW YORK AND FLORIDA 
SPECIAL 
“FLORIDA AND WEST INDIAN 
———— LIMITED» 
*““UNEXCELLED SERVICE” 


Passenger and Ticket Offices: 
New York, 1161 B rondws ay : Philadelphia, 31 
South ¢ od St.: Washington, 601 Penna, 
ve. Awl By } School St.; Balti- 

‘more, 107 E, German St. 
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possible for you to learn from the 


LIVING VOICES 


OF 
Great Teachers 


Dr. Richard S. Rosenthal, the 
world-renowned linguist, as the 
final triumph of his brilliant 
career, perfected this wonderful 
system through which the living 
voices of native 
brought to your ear without loss 
or defect, every accent and in- 
tonation being reproduced with 
utmost purity and nicety. 


Thinking vs. Memorizing 


It does away with all the 
wearisome old methods of mem- 
orizing 
grammatical rules, but it teaches 
you at once to think in the 
language. It is the natural 
method. 


professors are 





verbs, declensions, or 

















With the | 


vanguage-Phone you 


voices of native professors repeated at your will in 


endless repetition. 


Adopted by the U. S. Government 


Students at An apolis and West Point Instructed 
According to the ree Idea 


“It has 
this use (in teaching correct pronunciation) by several educa 
, but the most noteworthy 

at We 
In both these 
correct accent as well as pronunciation is 
superintendents and 
Kéreign languages 
the result Col 


“T belie 


From the New Vork Tribune: 


tional institutions 
found at the U.S. Military Academy 
Naval Academy at Annapolis. 


supplied by talking machines, and the 
officers in command of the departments 


and the instructors are enthusiastic over 
Mitt , Supt. of the Academy, said: 
Stay as an aid in modern languages.”’ 


The Middies at Annapolis will be Taught French 
by the Use of the Graphophones 


From a dispatch from Annapolis to the 


"The study of French, which for a while was abandoned at 

the Naval Academy, has been restored to almost its former 

place in the course.”’ F Who have learned one or more 
Another reason for the change is that the teaching of languages by this method bear elo 


languages has been greatly facilitated by the use 
of the phonograph. — It is found that the 
method better than in any 


the correct pronunciation by this 
other way 


ter Eerercises prepared by pupils may be sent tous 
for cramination and correction free of charge 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS 


listen to the living 


instance is to be 


New Vouk Times: 


EW HAVEN, CONN.,, Nov. 13, 1903. 
International College of Languages, 

Gentlemen It is now some five weeks since T began using your French 
records and “phone with my class in the Graduate School of Vale Univer 
sity. I believe that my experiment has gone on long enough to enable me 
to say that the method is of incalculable value in the teaching of 
pronunciation on a scientifically accurate basis 

Phe use of your records is peculiarly satisfactory on account of their 
naturalness vid the perfect quality of the French they produce, 

I shall gradually extend the employment of the system to the beginners 
in the languaye, and I have no doubt now of good results. 

Yours very truly 
CHARLES C. CLARKE, Ji 
Assistant Professor of French, Sheffield Scientific School, 


The Language-Phone 
Rosenthal Method 


or for every member of the 
instant service aS many times as 
always pleasing 


Ready self-instruction for one 
family, unceasingly at yout 
desired, always accurate, 





It talks fast 
or slowly at 
your will. It 
is simplicity 
itself, and 
cannot get out 
of order. A 
p-rson, It is 


Pronuncia 
tion to be cor 
rectly learned 
must be heard 
from the voice 


of a_ native 


your sys 





been applied to 


t Point and the 
institutions the 
largely 











Listening to the Living Voice of 
the Native Teacher 





ve it has come to 


The Best Proof of Merit 


is Accomplishment 4 
an vy 


its worth. This “Tt is 
teaching foreign 
dented success.” 


quent tribute te 


students acquire 


vast number of people have easily, 
juickly added to their stock of 
knowledge in this way. Why will 


you delay longer ? 














Method you can learn 


FRENCH 
GERMAN 
SPANISH 


In your business, in your daily 
reading, in your conversation, 
or in your trip abroad, a speak- 
ing and writing knowledge of 
one or more of these languages 
is an invaluable accomplishment, 
a sure mark of culture. 


Better than the Class-Room 


It offers pleasant, mental 
recreation, a delightful means 
toward self-culture. .It is better 
than the class-room teacher or 
the tutor, because it is always 
ready to teach you when you 
want it and never tires. You 
control the machine yourself and 
it teaches you to talk like a 
native. 





‘I have tested every record, 
tem is far beyon. 
are wonderfully clear and plain; no teacher could 
compete with them in power or regularity of pronunciation ; 
it would kill him within a few weeks. I am confident that 
your Languagephone 
every one interested in language study.”’ 
cois, Instructor in French, University of Michigan. 


‘Your method has 
several friends 


guage, having heard it since chile conten All are agree 
this method of learning through eye and ear is excellent and 
5 worthy of most hearty approval.’ 


The Journal of Education, Boston, says : 


a wonderful 
languages 





child can use it as easily as a grown 
always reliable, 


High Indorsement from University of 
Michigan’s Instructor in French 


and I must acknowledge that 
my expectations, The records 


Mcthod will prove of great value to 
Victor BE. Fran- 


Worthy of Hearty Approval, says Prof. 
S. H. Gage, of Cornell University 


been thoroughly tested in my own family 


who are familiar with the French Jan- 
greed that 


improvement on all other systems of 
predict for it an unprece- 


_ 


Cr Any person now having a set of Rosentha’s 
Linguistry should correspond with us at once 


OFFER TO LESLIE'S WEEKLY READERS 











and pronouncing manual for only $45 ($5 down and $5 a month), the regular price 
We guarantee satisfaction. L.W 


of the outfit being $75 


INTERNATIONAL COLLEGE OF LANGUAGES : 
1104-F Metropolis Building, Broadway and (6th St., New Vork 


We are able to makea special 
Christmas offer to ALE 
Readers, 7. _ complete 


guay rephone three days of receipt, and my money 


Only $5 Down—Sent on deseneal © outing 





A Royal Gift 





plete outtit for the + 


monthly instalments of #5.00 each 


ments are completed 
received in perfect condition 
Ww speakin NAME 
TOWN 

* 10 percent. 





INTERNATIONAL COLLEGE OF LANGUAGES, Bdway and 16th St, New York 

I herewith enclose $5.00° as first Payment, for whicl 

myguage, cons ixting of ’Phone, 

Device, 25 Records, and set of 10 Text “He ok 

oods to remain your property until pay- 

It ix agreed that L can return the goods prepaid within 
t 


allowed to those making full cash payme ate, 
Specify which Language you want. 


please send me the com- 
Liste ning 
» pay balance of #40 in 


agree te 


be returned provided the goods are 


STATE 
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Write your Merry Christmas 
with a Waterman’s Ideal and 


send one to fulfil the wish 


CAxiseme 





that pen wherever you go and write when you want without making three hundred round trips to the inl 
your fingers, without a blot, a serateh or sudden flood. [low much better to have a pen that will not ru 
“yy, will write from ten to twenty thousand words with one filling, whethet you are at home, in the office, o1 
or out in the tields 
Is there such a pen, you ask? Yes, and itis Waterman's Ideal Fountain Pen, not a pen exac tly, but pen and at 
our patented Spoon Feed, that so regulates the flow as to provide an even and uninterrupted stream of ink. Ifyou haven't u 
at once and try one lts simplicity, beauty and usefulness will so appeal to you that you will buy one or two tor Christmas p 
We can duplicate the action of your favorite pen, for we furnish every style of pen point with every degree ol 
costing from $2.50 to $250.00.) Any pen not exactly suited to your hand may be exchanged at any of the best dealers, who, a 
of the. Waterman Ideal, have a very varied stock from which to select. 
L. E. Waterman Company 
8 School Street, Boston l 7 3 Broadw ay 


138 Mongtomery Street, San Francisco New York 












It is a fine thing to sit at your desk and write with a steel pen that suits you, but how much nicer to be 


we li, without soiling 

st OF ear out, that 

1 the train o1 boat, 

ik Combined, and provided with 
cad one, vo to the nearest dealer 
resent 

‘ 1 1} \ > 4 < . ad > 
{1 nility We make 4oo styles, 
appreciating the preat advantages 


175 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 
12 Golden Lane, London 


The best gift because it in- 
sures a happy New Year to 
every one who receives it 


able to carry 
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BO BEV GVEVE O44O4F 


IF GENUINE 
| Always the Same! 


WILSON 
WHISKEY, 


That’s All! 


HONEST FLAVOR 







GREAT : 
WESTERN | 
CHAMPAGNE$ | 


The New York 
merclal Journal 
“There is) one inerit ip 


Com- 


American Chanipagne 
which should tlad it es- 





pecial favor us compared 
| with the kreneh It 
THE WILSON DISTILLING CO, mnkes and carries is 


own honest flavor, where- 
asthe French champagne 
has NO flaver until it is 
added through the me 
A dium of other liqueurs at 
h theendot the fermenting 


Baltimore, Md. 





| oe Peat haere 
mide, the Ameer ts 
SILVER born.” 
MOUNTED Hence the popu- 
| larity of ** Great 
FOR XMAS GIVING —_ Western,’” the 


gold medal winner 


Legal ale mM at the Paris Ex po- 
“fH || Sition. 


~@6S;” PLEASANT VAL- 
Mb ge ee Mors’ 


No. 985 aw, Polished Linen Tlose, extra ie lected Genuine Horse 
Hide. Sterling Silver Trimmings, 85.04 


No. 755 sw, with F ancy Silver plated — ra, 83.50. Other 
styles at hoe, The, $1.00 and $1.50, Sent postpaid if your dealer } 
cannot supply Warranted Batisfactory. =) 1) A 
Torrey's Ol€dge Dressing will keep any ? 
strop in soft pliable condition. 
paid if not at dealers. Catalogue 
| of valuable information for those who 
shave sent free, 


Ihe post- 


LEY WINE CO., 
Sole Makers. Rheims. N Y. 


Sold by all Respectable 














Improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


THE STANDARD 
FOR GENTLEMEN 


ALWAYS =" | 


“@ME The Name ‘BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped on 


every loop— Pp | 4 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Ltes flat to the leg—never} 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 
ample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 
25c. Mailed on receipt of price, 
GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


THE “VELVET GRIP’’ PATENT HAS BEEN 


Th 
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Wine Dealers 


' 


SUSTAINED BY THE U. S. CIRCUIT COURT 














“Wants To Make Merry. 


WHEN a man meets a woman ten 
years after she refused to marry him he 
feels like going out and buying cham- 
pagne for the town. 


Our STAM Fok, “The Origin M Stammering,” with ful) 


particulars re garding treatme nt, sent Free to any Stammerer 
4EWIS STAMMERING SCHOOL, 






The Ideal Parlor Game 


“Jonah.” sessnieyine eek ar 


hit of the yeur. A real sae ot sk ill free from the objections 
to many card games. 54 fine cards in case, price prepaid, 50 cts, 


“ Proddux.” The new scientitie game. Teachesa boy to 


think to caleulate quickly and correct- 


J. R. TORREY & CO., 
P. 0. Box 38, Worcester, Mass. 
We il) ie 


les 
’ 


A faseinating, jolly, easily learned 
game, With possibilities whieh charm 
en Ne lentitic eee. - Jonah” turns 


§4 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich. 








ly. Promotes keen observation correct inference. Played at 
sicht. Absorbingly interesting to both beginner and jexpert. SMALLPOX PITTINGS 
Great fun. 54 tine cards in case, price prepaid, 50 cents, 


successtully eradicated ; the marvel 
of the century, and most remarkable 
discovery in the Science of Derma- 
tology ; makes the skin as tree from 
blemish &s this child’s. send for 


description. Dr. E. D. RODGERS, Suite 


To popularize * Proddux “ quickly we'll send both games 
prepaid, this month, for 50 cents, if you'll send us the names of 
three families who play new games. These two packs play 
many of the new games now ino vouue and are the best card 
value ever offered. Money back if you want it. 


\ 


4 
may. 





TOMORROW 


is not the time. Send Today, if you wish to obtain 
this beautiful bronze parlor clock F 9 an order 


for 20 lbs. of New cron, 60¢c. ‘Tea, or 20 lbs. Baking 
Powder, 45e. a 1b.,oran ~_ rted o rder Teas and B.P.,, 
or 60 lbs. Te smosa ( ffee, 33¢. a lb. 


COUPONS, which e¢ an “ exchanged for many 
Magnificent Premiums, given with every 25¢. 
worth of Tea, Cotfee, Baking Powder, Spices and 
Extracts. 

Send today for « 


at Premium List, prices and directions. 


TheGreat American TeaCo., Box 290, 31-33 VeseySt.,N.Y, 











JONATE GAME WORKS, 219 Warren Ave., Chicago. 62, 167 Dearborn St., Chicago, "I. 








Four 24-Hour Trains to Chicago Every Day—NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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UITABLE: 


HENRY B HYDE 
FOUNDER, 


>. e-em. 


JW.ALEXANDER E STRONG J.H.HYDE 


PRESIDENT as VICE PRESIDENT 
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- Past,Present and } 
Future Christmases ’ 


ULE were all shown to Ebenezer 
Hie Scrooge in Dickens Christmas Carol’ 
Suppose you could be shown your {4 


— future Christmases, or those of | 


aN 
‘ 


, your family ? ; 


hs 


% 


Y 
i 


VANS BN WY Dont you think it might possibly 
is V7 j oe cause you to at once take steps ¥4 
i | A; INR to protect your loved ones and ; 
Wis py RNA , to provide for your own old age? ‘ 
‘ AS Za NCEE COM e an 
| \X icy in the Equitable will accom- 


i Z Hie plish both of these results. 
\ UA 9 GS 


\ eS = acancies for men of character to act as representatives 
/ | Apply to GAGE E. TARBELL, 2nd Vice President 


WANE OO 


For full information fill out this coupon, or write 


i 


Co ee a 


e x_ 3 
= oh e 
> > 
\ 





THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY of the United States 
120 Broadway, New York. Dept. No. 23 


Please send me information regarding an Endowment for 
if issued at ; years of age. 


Name 


Dr KE 


Address..... 
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There is no other Scotch Whisky which enjoys the popularity of see 


DEWAR’S WHITE LABEL 


“THE WHISKY OF GREAT AGE” 


It is the brand which made Scotch Whisky the choice of connoisseurs the world 
over, and is bottled where distilled, trom the largest and oldest reserve stock in Scotland. 


JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Limited 


fillers to His Mayesty, King Edward VII 
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Perth, Scotland = _ London, England 
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UNITED STATES BRANCH 


Knickerbocker Trust Co. Buildine, Fifth Avenue, opposite Waldorf-Astoria, New York. 
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